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RINCIPAL MANLEY of the Jarvis Street Collegiate In- 
stitute in a recent letter to the “Globe” strongly favors 
graded fees and scholarships instead of free tuition in 

the lower forms. Mr. Manley will find it difficult to convince 
either the School Board, reorganized and somewhat improved 
as it is, or the people generally, that the collegiate institutes 
are not or should not be a portion of the free school system. 
The less education parents have and the less effort. they have 
made to obtain it, either for themselves or their children, the 
more insistent they are apt to be that every portion of our 
educational system and text books should be without money 
and without price for pupils of every grade of intelligence, 
and should be offered to them, together with a free lunch, a 
bath and music lessons, on every corner, from the time they 
have learned to walk until they are old enough to get mar- 
ried. If Principal Manley can inject some good sense into 
the popular mind on this subject he will be doing this city 
and province a great kindness. Hle has begun right by ob- 
jecting to the collegiate institutes being flooded and the time 
and energy of the teachers greatly limited by free pupils in 
the lower forms. These schools are not free and should not 
be, and the attempt to make them so, Mr. Manley points out. 
has not been a success. The pupils are frequently and un- 
necessarily absent, and parents are persistently request- 
ing that their children be permitted to leave school before the 
close of the day’s work. Truly enough, what costs nothing is 
valued accordingly. The elementary school system is free 
because to a certain extent in Canada, as it is to the full 
extent in Germany, the child up to twelve years old is con- 
sidered a ward of the state and must be saved from illiteracy, 
not only by the presence of good and free schools, but by a 
proper supervision of the subjects taught in those schools and 
a careful elimination of controversial topics. The free school 
system is not to prepare boys and girls for the learned pro- 
fessions, nor to supply them with accomplishments not abso- 
lutely necessary as the foundation of good citizenship. ‘The 
secondary schools in this province carry the pupil from the 
end of the Fourth Reader to matriculation in the University, 
and while they should be brought to the greatest possible per- 
fection they should also be made self-supporting. Mr. Man- 
ley’s suggestion with regard to scholarships providing free 
tuition for those promising pupils who can earn distinction in 
the free schools, provides an opportunity for the children of 
the poor to work their way up to further eminence, and an 
honor record in the Collegiate Institute should provide free 
tuition in the University. There is no reason why rich men 
should not leave a portion of their wealth to provide the bare 
necessaries of life for those winning scholarships—indeed, it 
would be much better to do this than to endow chairs in 
colleges, for the state should provide the tuition, but cannot 
venture into the providing of board and lodging for even the 
most brilliant students. 

Of course it would be argued that if the collegiate insti- 
tutes and University are made more expensive the children 
of the poor will be excluded. That this is not true will not 
make the argument less difficult to overcome. Watery-eyed 
sentiment is no argument, but it is an effective means of 
ebtaining that which reason refuses. If parents felt that 
their children’s free schooling would end at twelve or thirteen 
years of age they would pay more attention to getting as 
much as possible out of the tuition at hand; they would try 
to. get ae i Be and girls to Jearn the necessary things and to 
learn the 4 “It would not be necessary to pursue the 
present cramming process to any greater extent than now, 
though this evil is greatly exaggerated. The child going into 
business or a workshop or out to service does not need complex 
mathematics or half the frills that are forced upon dull or 
unwilling pupils. The studies which torment the evening life 
of the elementary pupil are very largely preparatory to an 
eifort to pass the High School entrance examination; whether 
the pupils and parents know it or not, this is the case. 
Youngsters can easily be given a splendid and robust prepara- 
tory education so that they can be the masters of reading, 
writing and arithmetic such as are found necessary in primary 
business or mechanical work, They may be taught, before 
they are twelve, to speak and write the English language 
correctly and to make computations such as the small boy 
begins with in business and are necessary to the equipment 
of the little housewife. The majority of professional men in 
this city were brought up on farms, had no advantage of a 
graded Public school and had to plow through snow, through 
all kinds of weather, for long distances, to reach the school- 
house. They had to do chores night and morning, and were 
forced to pay their board and High School fees in some 
neighboring town. Many of them had to teach school before 
they could see a university or college, and yet they are ahead 
of the town-bred men who as youngsters were over-taught 
and over-pampered and got things too easily. 

The new School Board can do its best work in revising 
our free school system and reducing it to an absolutely sound 
elementary basis. They should cut off the free fringes of the 
High schools and make them as nearly self-supporting as pos- 
sible. Fees might be graded, and scholarships, too, should be 
added, and I am still of the opinion, and very strongly of the 
opinion, that one of our three Collegiate Institutes should be 
specially set apart for the education of girls and young wo- 
men, for in the years when lads and lasses are neither boys 
and girls nor men and women the more they are each kept 
under the eye of their own sex and apart from the other in 
play hours and unconventional places, the better. Without 
repeating details of the Girls’ Collegiate Institute, let me sim- 
ply reiterate the idea [ have more than once so strongly 
urged, that instead of so many ladies’ schools in Toronto the 
teaching institutions should be provided by the city, amply 
equipped, rigidly inspected, and brought up to a standard such 
as none of the ladies’ schools dream of at present, and that 
residences and dormitories could then be provided for out-of- 
town students, either by clever ladies as their own enterprises 
or established by the various religious denominations, in prox- 
imity to the ladies’ Collegiate Institute, and in these homes 
for young women let the refinements be taught and a dis- 
cipline exercised such as parents desire when they send their 
daughters away to school. The ladies’ colleges, on which 
much money is expended, are not inspected, the standards are 
irregular and poor, the majority of the teachers are inef- 
ficient, and little more than a polished bluff is made at giving 
girls a higher education. Canada, with its great areas re- 
mote from good schools, is more than any other country with 
which I am acquainted absolutely devoid of institutions where 
a girl growing into young womanhood may be safely sent 
te obtain the refinements which perhaps she does not see at 
home, and a real education as well, necessary to equip her for 
a teaching or professional life or to preside over a cultured 
home. Thousands of Protestants send their children to con- 
vents in Canada because the Protestant ladies’ schools do not 
come up to their standard of refinement and discipline; and 
everyone knows who has met convent-bred girls that while 
they are refined the education they obtain is superticial. The 
schools are not inspected by the Government, nor, indeed, in 
tended to more than give a veneer of education. Let those 
who want the Bible and religion taught in our collegiate insti 
tutes and colleges provide residences adjacent to colleges and 
collegiate institutes for young men and women; they will do 
good, be well patronized, and a great bone of contention will 
be removed from the state educational system. Moreover, 
Toronto would then attract hundreds of young women from 
a distance and make money for our tradesmen while aiding in 
making our Girls’ Collegiate Institute of even higher grade 
than Upper Canada College. 
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HE Grand Valley Radial cars were run between Brantford 
and Paris last Sunday, much to the disgust of the 
clergymen of both places. The trips were made every 

hour, and large crowds were carried both ways and visited 
Grand Valley Park, which is midway between the two points. 
The road has a Dominion franchise and the Lord’s Day Alli- 
ance are waiting before they take action to see whether the 


Dominion authorities will do anything for them by way of 
legislation. The Alliance hopes that supervision as to Sunday 
travel, even on the lines of transportation companies working 
under Dominion charters, will be given to the provinces. ‘The 
Federal authorities had much better keep the power they at 
present possess, for in the smaller realms of provincial politics 
parish issues are given altogether too much importance. That 
large crowds of people patronized the Paris and Brantford 
cars indicates a popular desire for a means of getting about 
on Sunday, and if any evidence is required that Sunday cars do 
not mean disorderly gatherings or an incentive to rowdyism, 
the Dominion legislators might come to Toronto and see the 
thousands of passengers who are carried on Sunday without 
the slightest tendency towards the bacchanalian orgies that 
were predicted. Last Sunday I went over the Belt Line and 
ont to Long Branch; the cars were crowded, but the people 
were good-natured and enjoying themselves in the most harm- 
less way. I failed to see a sign of hard drink or to hear a 
cross word or a rude expression, and rummaged my mind in 
vain to find a germ of evil in crowds which were over seventy- 
five per cent. women getting about with the same facility on 
Sunday as on week days. 


s* 


DEPUTATION from the District Labor Council has re- 
cently been instructed to wait upon the Minister of Ed- 
ucation and urge that “a handbook be supplied to every 
Public school in Ontario giving a brief history of the struggles 
of militarism v. citizenship, wealth v. labor, bribery and cor- 
ruption v. 
extracts from the writings of Carlyle, John Ruskin, etce., 
showing what the great leaders of humanity have taught to 
be the duty of man towards his country, his ancestors, and 
the whole race of humanity.” 
This is rather a large order to toss into the lap of an 
educational department. which is already too busy to do 
things right. Whoever wrote the resolution must have had 
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honor and right, selections from the Bible, and | 
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eternal terms to the fires of purgatory. No, thanks, messieurs 
and statesmen of the Labor Senate, the school system of this 
country has holes enough in the heels of its stockings without 
ripping the whole thing up the leg. 
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S OME of the leading men of the Baptist Church in Canada 
are strongly advising members of their denomination 
in St. Thomas to refuse to pay any portion of the 
bonus of $15,000 recently voted by that city to the Alma 
Ladies’ College, a Methodist institution. These gentlemen 
say that they are not opposed to the money being ‘paid toa 
Methodist school as such, but entirely on the “grounds of 
their long established opposition to any connection between 
Church and State. They are quite right, and | hope that this 
question will be brought to a straight issue, either by passive 
resistance or more aggressive measures. As one may be stren 
uously opposed to such affairs as the one in Sturgeon Falls. 
by which the Roman Catholic ratepayers obtained a religious 
advantage, without feeling the slightest animosity to the 
Catholic people or to the Roman Catholie religion, so one 
may be bitterly opposed to the paying of $15,000 of public 
money in St. Thomas to be raised from people of all sorts of 
beliefs and disbeliefs by public taxation, without feeling the 
slightest hostility to the Methodist Chureh or to its creed. 
It is only narrow people who confuse a public act and the 
personality of those who may be indirectly the beneficiaries 
but are not the instigators of it; St. Thomas wanted the col- 
lege to remain in that city, and voting the money was a civie 
rather than a Methodist mistake when proposed, but devel- 
oped into the latter when accepted. The same narrowness 
refuses to believe that principle instead of prejudice excites 
the opposition of those who are always on record as averse 
to the taxation of helpless minorities for the benefit of pow- 
erful denominations. Paying taxes for Public schools is like 
paying postal fees, water rates, and for police protection. 
Taxes for Separate schools are, in Ontario, loading the majority 


in view a compendium of pretty much everything that isi for the support of a creed in which they do not believe and 


THE CLIMAX. 
Leader Borden—Never mind, old chap, we've kicked loud and long to keep him from going through. 


taught in the universities, the churches, the Public, Separate 
Night and Sunday schools, and in the lessons of life itself. | 
To prepare such a book to the satisfaction of any of the many | 
sections of the great labor and socialistic bodies is next to | 
impossible. A book to suit the majority would be alm 
miracle; one to suit them all as impossible as to get a 
union to demand a reduction of wages. Who, for instance, } 
should write “the history of the struggles of Militarism \ 
Citizenship?” Who could tackle “Wealth v. Labor” 

giving deadly offence to both those who lack the penny and | 
those who possess the pound?) Who would undertak« “Brib 
ery and Corruption v. Honor and Right?” Could or 
Whitney be agreed upon? and if Gamey or Stratton 

job wouldn’t there be a kick? Who would make th 

tions from the Bible?” The very suggestion to get a 

a committee to do this excites wild visions of uproar! 

is to decide “what the great leaders of humanity have t 

to be the duty of man towards his country, his ancestors 

the whole race of humanity?’ Probably if the Labor Couneil ! 
were to undertake this latter task we might 
which would be expressed, for at the same meeting when 
above instructions were given to the deputation strong views 
were expressed in favor of sending a delegate to England 
protest against the coming of immigrants of the trades and 
artisan class to this country. We know that the labor unions! 
have no use for that section of “the whole race of humanity” 
which has a brown or yellow skin, and that many letters hav 
been written to England slanderously—from a patriotic point} 
of view—saying that help is not needed here, and that 
prices do not prevail forlabor; this is said even though e 
prises of all kinds and the country generally may be injim 

such communications. The artisan and the farm laborer, as 

as the Labor Council is concerned, can starve in England rat 
than come out here and be prosperous if wages in this coun 
try are to be affected in the slightest dogree. The Mongolian 
can eat rice and rats and die of rottenness in an overcrowded 
country, yet it is esteemed the “duty” of these people who 
want a Labor text-book to keep him from al! countries where 
labor is needed and enlightenment of the laborer may be a| 
portion of the result. How this jibes at “the duty of 
towards his country and the whole race of humanity!” The 
Labor text-book that is asked for is probably not quite as 
narrow as the one expected, but the Roman Catholic Church 
having achieved such wonders in leading the politicians of this 
country by the nose, the Labor agitators see an opportunity 
of thrusting themselves into the strife with a hepe of making 
trouble and teaching socialism at the expense of the State 
The Labor vote is certainly a large one, but it cannot hope to 
be manipulated with such astuteness and the vote polled as 
solidly as the one which is controlled by the hierarchy, which 
cannot only threaten to lock the church doors against recal- 
citrants, but send the disobedient down for indefinite 
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esteemed as of any benefit to them. Taxing 
for the benetit of the Methodist Chureh is an 
equally reprehensible loading of sectarianism upon the public 
While the editor of the “Star” a 
sneered at the Protestants of Sturgeon Falls for an alleged 
attempt at “petty larceny” from the Roman Catholics, 
Baptists are demonstrating that they at least have not 
sight of the old doctrine that “taxation without representa- 
tion is tyranny.” Other denominations and those who profess 
no creed are not represented on the Separate School Board and 
they certainly to say m Management ot 
Metnodist colleges. Let the whole business be stopped right 


here and now! 
of Judge Winchester, Mr. Alfred 


tried for an offence which he 


two Vears ago. 


rates. week or two ago 
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he 


lost 


have nothing the 


N two weeks from last Wednesday, by peremptory order 
Macdougall is to be 
for was arrested nearly 
Of course there was expert evidence to show 
at he is untit physically and mentally to appear in court, but 
there was also considerable to indicate that the man who is 
fit to get up and go downstairs for his meals is not physically 
incapacitated, and nothing been to that 
he is mentally unfit to face the trial whieh he long 
escaped. The proposition to try him in his bedroom to 
bring him into court on a stretcher excited the vehement pro 
test of counsel, but 1 am sorry to think that respect for 

be damaged to a much greater extent by further 
delays than by even a fatality as the trial. For 
Mr. Macdougall personally | have had kindliest feeling, 
for | always found him a pleasant man to meet, and his dis 
position was always and not things 
however, have no bearing on the subject of whether a man 
who is generally suspected of a crime should receive 
such extended immunity from trial on the plea of sickness. 
it is bad business, and as I have reluctantly pointed out 
more than once, is causing a very general suspicion that all 
men are not equal in the eye of the law. This suspicion is 
an intolerable one, and if I Mr. Maecdougall’s situa 
ion I would much prefer to die facing the 
alleged misconduct than to even temporarily 
manner calculated to damage respect for law 
thereby intensify the evil 
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which I might be accused. 
M ANKIND is more strongly attached to race than to 
| religion, and it has been frequently pointed out that 
if the priesthood of Ireland went counter to the Irish 
racial impulses the most loyal people in the world to the 
Church would stand by their race and adapt their religion 
to their racial necessities. The strong hold that the Church 
has on the Irish Catholic people is thus no doubt accounted 
for, for the priesthood are more Irish than their parishioners. 
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A couple of instances of the wide difference there is between 
the Irish and French-Canadian Catholics are reported from 
the neighborhood of Ottawa. The Irish Catholics of Cornwall 
declared that they would give no financial assistance to the 
University of Ottawa unless it was made an English-speakin 
institution. The County Lodge of Hibernians met in Ottawe 


last week and endorsed most emphatically the position of the 
Irish Catholies of Cornwall. 2 


This attitude has been rather em- 
barrassing 


I to His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons and the prom- 
inent prelates who assembled a few days ago to lay the corner- 
stone in the rebuilding of the institution. 
. Everyone who knows the politics of Uttawa and Montreal 
is aware of the bitter rivalry between the Irish and the French 

a rivalry which religion is never sufficient to bridge. The 
French-Canadian is a devout Catholic. almost as much as 
his Irish brother, but in this connection it will be remem- 
bered that while all the hierarchy opposed Laurier in 1896 the 
French-Canadians clung to thé@ir race and determined to have 
one of their own people as Premier, even if they had to rebel 
against the mandates of their spiritual rulers. ‘ 


so 


The Irishman 
does not particularly love the Englishman or anything Eng- 
lish, but it will appear from the instances quoted above that 
he has a strong preference for the English language, and [ 
certainly feel as if he was absolutely right in his contention 
for while we may have great tolerance and even affection for 
French-Canadians, yet nobody seems quite like a fellow-citizen 
who does not speak English, even if he prefers Fren ¥ 
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* is to be hoped the first visit of the to 
the Woodbine races will have a broadening effect on a 

_ mind which has hitherto been too much fettered bv parish 
politics and cloister consultations. The fact that the visit to 
the races of a man occupying so prominent a position should 
cause comment, makes it seem ridiculous that a presumably 
great secular newspaper is in charge of an editor who is vet 
in the kindergarten of general affairs, and is onlv now being 
taken out to see the world like a escorted to the circus 
by both parents, a full outfit of grandparents, and half a 
dozen uncles and aunts. Truly his cosmopolitan knowledge 
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LONDON scientist, while traveling between St. Paul and 
Chicago one day last week, lost a small tin ease con- 
taming several thousand bacilli of the dreaded Indian 
rhis is another example of the fol 
things around the country as if they were a basket of eges or 
something else equally harmless. Every civilized country has 
stringent laws to prevent the importation or transportation 
Irom one part of the country to another of persons suffering 
from any serious but doctors 
and experimenters permitted to do 
pretty — what real 
source of danger Experiment- 
ing may be very necessary in the interests of alate idioms 
ind of humanity, but it should be under the strictest kind 
of governmental supervision. Anyone discovered importing 
bombs or other varieties of dangerous explosives is promptly 
requested to explain his reason for having them in his pos- 
session, yet le may ramble all over the country with 
of germs more destructive to human life than twenty tons 
of dynamite. There is something eminently stupid in this 
kind of inconsistency. Scientists may be a more reliable ciass 
thes **= seereee Rs naarannmnemenliten cali tlly areata - mall, * if 
bui they are not so reliable that they should be permit“ed™to 
hold the lives of a whole continent in a dinky ‘ttle boitle or 
tin can in their pockets. ; 
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T to brethren dwelling together in unity, but 
] the volume of brotherly love shown by the clergymen of 
the three denominations which been discussing the 
feasibility of union has great. I can re- 
member the time when three used to fight 
bitterly as the three Popes of Rome when that great religious 
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have 
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these 


suspiciously 
; sé ets as 
organization had a trio of pontiffs, each one engaged in cursing 
the others and excommunicating them with bell, book 
candle. Two score years is not very long, and the 
have changed less and the people less than 

of thinking and acting, noticeable alike both within 
out the various denominations. 
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others in a 
be considered 
entertainment. 

As page a couple of weeks ago, 
chureh union means little more to the majority of those will- 
ing to waite, though entertaining dissimilar views, than the 
members of t 
three churches may meet without pulling one another’s hair 
To put it more broadly, the union is apparently Trinitarian 
in belief and Christian in affection, but otherwise is 
basis of non-essentials; that is to say, the denominat 
to gather together on a flimsy crust of expediency 
better foundation than the quicksands ot errors. 
them all. When I speak of “error” I refer to 
hitherto held by the pious of these sects 
and beggarly elements of the world.” For ance, t 
Methodists approach the Presbyterians, doubtless, with 
basis of union which does not condemn dancing, eard-playin; 
and theater-going. : 
Presbyterians as * 
Methodists. By 
discipline of all 
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These things were once 1 
seenful,” and are still held t 
abandoning a few of these prohibitions the 
three churches can be assimilated. Presby- 
terian ministers and laymen have always been entitled to their 
glass of hot Scotch without The Methodists 
are strong prohibitionists, and “error’—the abandon- 
ment of the stone of 
union. 

It was my 
to call attention 
editor of the 


garded 


condemnation. 
Another 


t becomes a 


ank 


teetotal pl foundation 


not however, to go into 
to fact that 2 
“Guardian” has, both hands in the 
dearly beloved brother editor of the 


trariwise, the d. b. b. of the 


purpose, 
the 


letails, bu 
brot} 
wool of 
“Canadian Baptist.” Con 
; “Canadian Baptist” has got t 
grapevine on the d. b. b. of the “Guardian” and threate 
to give him a bad throw-down on the question of Chu 
and State. I am with the Baptist brethren from garly da 
till late at night in abhorring any bet ween 
gathering of taxes and the conversion of 
Wallace, in a letter to the “Baptist,” 
now being conducted by the Sabbath 
Ontario in favor of reading the Bible 
an alarming indication of a 
upon the purely non-denominational 
system 


our dearly beloved 


connection 

Chancellor 
finds the “propaganda 
Sehool Association of 
in Public and High 
raid by the united bodies 
nature of ou 
’ He strongly dissents from the statement 
of the daily papers: “This is a 
He 
possible, but he 
denominations 


schools,” 
educational 
made in one 
whi all the 
readings 
that 


point upon eh 
that uniform 

would be holds, naturally enough 

various Bible readings for 
reason, and asks, “If the adoption of Bible 
religious reason is not in essence a linking of church and 
state, what is it?” He adds, “We that the Christian 
religion should be promoted, but when the state is invoked 
to aid in this work—Baptists must protest.” In conclusion 
he remarks, “It is significant that the Sabbath School Associ 
ation sees hope for the success of its purpose in the proposed 
union of certain evangelical churches And is it not OMIN 
OUS also?” 

The editor of the “Baptist,” in commenting on the pro 
posed union, calls it “reversal to type.” 
“means return to a less perfect type. This is liable to happen 
adenominatlions unite. It happe ned already in 
Canada. Before the union of the several Methodist badies 
in this country there one of the Methodist de- 
nomination that held strongly to the principle of total separa- 
tion of chureh and state. But unfortunately a stronger 
Methodist body was not clear on this matter, and hence we 
find that the Methodist denomination in Canada to-day—made 
up of several parts—in this respect has reverted to the lower 
type. No section of that chureh, and, so far as we are aware, 


churches are agreed.” believes 
the 
desire . “religious” 
readings for a 


agree 
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the Methodist denomination receiving public funds to 

it in carrying forward certain of its institutions. But, 

on the other hand, there are leaders of that denomination who 

frankly and openly argue that it is entirely proper for the 

Government to work as a partner in the Chiis‘ian educa- 

tional work of the Methodist denomination. They base their 

t on the claim that such work in a benefit to the 

country. If any man is left among the Methodists who real- 

izes that this argument leads logically to a union of church 
and state, he is hiding his light under a bushel.” ; 

The editor of the “Baptist” believes “that the organic union 
of these three denominations might be a calamity to Canada, 
or at any rate to Ontario,” though he thinks it possible “that 
the Roman Catholics would help to preserve the balance at 
Ottawa by resisting Protestant interference with public funds 
unless equal favors were shown to themselves.” He goes on 
to speak of the probability of this united church becoming so 

werful as to practically bully governments as the Roman 

holies now do, and reminds those who think that this sort 
of thing is an absurd fear “of the attempt in St. Thomas to 
compel its taxpayers to contribute $15,000 to a Methodist 
college of that town; and that the taxpayers of Kingston not 
long ago were compelled by a majority of the voters to con- 
tribute large sums to Queen’s University, a Presbyterian insti- 
tution, etc.” Sort of a Sturgeon Falls game, come to think 
of it! All this is warm material intending to prove, and | 
think pretty clearly proving, “reversal to type” and a going 
back in doctrine of these “nonconformist bodies” while moving 
up to some point of material advantage, where by multitude 
of numbers and dominant influence they can occupy much the 
same position in the Protestant world as that now occupied 
by the Roman Catholics in regard to dominating governments 
and getting their hand into the public treasury for so-called 
religious purposes. 

The saying of which has excited the ire of the d. b. b. of the 
“Christian Guardian,” who taunts the new editor of the “Bap 
tist” with bad taste in injecting himself into the arena “in 
Donnybrook fashion, by thwacking peaceable bystanders over 
the head and daring them to tread on the tail of his coat. 
After declining to be engaged in a fight the “Guardian” makes 
the following serious admission: “So far as Methodists are 
concerned, the ‘Canadian Baptist’? ought to know that there 
never was a day when that section of the denomination which 
held strongly to the separation of church and state was not 
in favor of a co-operation of the Church and the Government 
in the work of education on some general scheme, equally fair 
to all denominations—a scheme under Act of Parliament like 
University Federation, and not under party control, like 
that of special annual grants. By separation of church and 
state we do not understand that the Church is never to help 
the State or the State the Church.” So! I ask the unpreju- 
diced reader if there is not ample ground for the suspicion 
aroused amongst the Baptists that the new denomination, if 
amalgamation ever takes place, is likely to start on a hunt 
for loaves and fishes to be handed out by the State? Indeed, 
I cannot see any other object, except in missionary work, 
which will be served by a union which must mean the aban- 
donment of what has been considered as essentials, that a 
common camping-ground may be found in materialistic terri- 
tory, no tter how overgrown it is with the weeds and 
thistles of “false doctrines” as so many of the campers have 
hitherto held. It may be that union will bring things to a 
climax of religio-political evils, which in turn will cause a 
great campaign against state aid of any church—by exemp 
tion from taxes or without those engaging in 
it being specially pointed out as enemies of Rome. If so, 
liberal Cat! and Protestants alike will fight, and fight 
ful 1 complete and final separation of politics 


agen man in that church, is to-day lifting up a protest 
it 





Opening of the new clubhouse of the High 


Canada and the first soldier, each attended duly, the fairest 
flower of all, the first daughter of His Excellency, and our 
own Lieutenant-Governor and his party. There were senators 
grave and gay and officers serious and sporty. All these were 
grouped upon the emerald lawn on Saturday last, waiting for 
the Governor-General to lead the way to luncheon at 1.30. 
Ihe grand stand was empty, the lesser stand yawned darkly 
void, the crowd was journeying out King street, but for this 
charming quart d‘heure of loitering the flower-like groups in 
their lovely gowns, the men in “simple dignity” as one 
quaintly expressed his Sunday hat and coat, had the place 
to themselves. The members’ car from the Queen’s was 
crowded, some gallant persons being strapholders all the 
way. Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie and their sons and daughters and 
one pretty niece were a radiant party, Mrs. Hendrie in a 
lovely cream lace dress; the head of the house in a suit of 
tiny black and white shepherd’s plaid. Mrs. Adam Beck was 
as sweet as ever in palest blue with a wide brimmed hat, and 
a long light dust wrap. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Ritchie And 
their debutante were of the company, so were Dr. and Mrs. 
J. E. Elliott and their young friend, Miss Eva Comer of Bir- 
mingham, Ala. Mr. D. W. Alexander was solus, and I heard 
2 woman admiring his very handsome brocade waistcoat of 
ind black. Mr. Nicol Kingsmill brought his daugh- 
Mr. Langmuir brought Miss Langmuir; Colonel Otter, 
looking perfectly well, and Mrs. Otter were of the party; so 
were Mr. Barwick, Senator and Mrs. Kerr and Colonel and 
Mrs. Reade of Kingston. Mrs. Reade wore a charming white 
India silk and lace gown under a dust wrap, and the most 
becoming quaint chapeau of deep champagne tint, crowned 

h flowers and with soft trimmings of pale violet satin 


with 
&y hy fe She is a very pretty, bright, attractive English lady. Sir 
: ) . . Q om Henry and Lady Geary and the Misses Geary also went down 





otherwise 






silver grey 


ters: 





= Meee eae 7" tc the luncheon by the car, which arrived the first of several 
z Ww d it the Woodbine. Lord Dundonald and ( aptain Newton, his 
4 ? | nephew and aide, presently arrived, and His Excellency, Lady 
A Av WM . 9 Fileen Elliot, Captain Bell, A.D.C.. Mr. Sladen and Mr. Guise 
es at - were soon on the lawn. Lady Kirkpatrick drove out and her 
" ? carriage came to the lawn gate. Presently followed the Gov- 
King’s Plate Day” last Satur-} ernment House carriage with His Honor and Mrs. Mortis-er 
lay was a record breaker in more] (jark and the Misses Clark, who also alighted at the/] n 

than three wavs. In the first place 


gate and were met by Mr. Hendrie. Lord Minto then led’) ae 
way to the lunech-room, where tables of all shapes and sizes 
within the horseshoe banquet-board which had seats 


he weather eared in the 


verv 


nick f time to give the track a smn et 





reserved for the few titled guests, and everyone else seated 
tion n for 1d sur ! x country and] themselves as they pleased. Senators finding themselves in 
the e Jockey ( to K Une hen t good company forbore to rank their neighbors, and one of the 
were rses than usual entered by prominent and we vice-Regal party was at the far end of the horseshoe, having 
hke ' é es were of a hig ASS n | i chat with the Dyments, father and son. Let us hope 
Furthermore, there were lords and ladies from all parts e got a correct tip for the King’s Plate from his environ- 
see t f ind the biggest and smartest of family parties | ment. It was a very smart and very large luncheon, and those 
from H . B : ; er Hill, Woodburn; a smart} . 44 came late and had not friends at court to reserve snug 
and sport ontingent from London; the first gentleman laces had to sit where room could be found. Mrs. H. ©. 





Osborne and her guest, Mrs. Maude, were among the lucky 













late-comers Mr. Beck and Mr. Clinch wandered about in 

search of a spare chair. but soon found what they sought. 

AUTHORIZED The room was beautifully decorated, and the bene = 

auickly and nicely served. The other private cars had brought 

Shem, freihi of fair women and their escorts and the number of 

$2,000,000.00 ” guests mounted up towards the second hundred. Dr. 

Smit 1 had his sons and daughters. A contingent from Ottawa 

EDWARD GURNEY, - President. included Senator McSweeney and Mr. Hance Logan, beau 
val is usual, Mrs. Coekburn Clemow in black lace out 

The Bank's offices at 34 King Street line gold, and Miss Gwendolyn Clemow in a shirred dress 
r Tr : - ot deep blue Shantung silk with wide cream lace insertions, 
West, Toronto, will be opened for Mr. Talbot, Mr. Northrup of Belleville. Judge Finkle was 


. . . r own from “oodstock. ant . George C} stie Gibbons and 
business with the Public on Wednes- aaah, - a = ll _ >. eta Saad hia 
day, the rst of June. lovely wife, who very well in white lace with large 
: Mr. and Mrs. Clover Hifl had two English 

wi them. Mrs. Osborne again essayed the white and 
} looked so stunning last 
gown was even more bee 


looked 
Osborne of 


G. DE C. O'GRADY, - - General Manager. Sct 





1 green in which she season, 


oming than the other; large 
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liscs of green flecked the borders of the ereation and the 

| hat with green plume was draped with one of the long ample 

ils which } ing to the waist behind. Mrs. Osborne’s dis 

nective beauty was never more queenly than on Saturday, 

Phere was a very charming group in an east box where Mrs. 

Muloeck, Dr. Bruce’s two charming guests and Mrs. Haydn 

Horsey were a beauty group full of bright, jolly interest. In 

ry ah LOAN COMPANY x W h was at the disposal of the vice Regal party 

} | Eileen queened it f i short time woking more like a 

Lensres lower than ever, and with a ive bunch of Mar 

vi \ ribbons, for which there was set a 

’ as a Savings Bank and Loan Company since 1854 tal vase. The flowers on the luncheon tables were 

| ne pretty this vear; one table, | tt for Mr and 

|} Mrs. Osbo *s ity, being quite charming with roses and 
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house in Jarvis street spent a few days at Llawhaden 


CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $2,000,000.00 a] their 


brother, Mr. Py of Cobourg, when she 
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frequent accidents have made a strain on the nerves of many 
sensitive women. ‘Two welcome visitors on the lawn were 
Mrs. Le Grand Reed and Miss Margaret Huston, sweet 
singers and sweet women, and both looking extra well. Mr. 
and Mrs. E. B. Qsler, with their sons and daughters, and a 
pretty girl who will some fair day swell the number; Mrs. 
Matthews, with piquante Mrs. Jack Ross of Sydney, C.B.; 
Colonel G. T. Denison and his dainty wife, who wore a black 
and white gown with cerise belt and rose crowned chapeau; 
Colonel and Mrs. Septimus Denison and Miss Maude Denison 
from Stanley Barracks, Mr. and Mrs. Timmerman, Mrs. Drink- 
water and her son, Mr. Drinkwater; Mr. and Mrs. Auguste 
Bolte, the Misses Rutherford, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Arnoldi, Mr. 
and Mrs. George Hees, Commodore and Mrs. Haas, Mrs. E. 
F. B. Johnston in a very smart gown and hat; Mr. and Mrs. 
tiddell, the lady exquisitely gowned in white cloth. In the 
Beatty box, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty and Mrs. Myles 
were recipients of many calls. Major and Mrs. Williams and 
Major and Mrs. Nelles were among the smart people strolling 
about. I heard that fascinating Mrs. Stanton (nee Routhier) 
and her bridegroom, Major Stanton, were there, but missed a 
glimpse of them. Miss Jack Creighton of Brantford was a 
very fair guest of Mr. and Mrs. Case. Mr. Justice and Mrs. 
Nesbitt were among the ever changing galaxy of smartness 
that dazzled the sight of the gazer from the boxes. Mrs. 
and Miss Sheridan were very smartly gowned. A large and 
charming family party came with Mr. Mackenzie of Benvenuto 
to see War Whoop’s prowess, who convinced us on Monday 
that only the hardest of luck was the matter with him on 
Saturday. Mr. Mackenzie’s party included his two married 
daughters, Mrs. Griffin and Mrs. Grantham. and the next two 
daughters, Misses Ethel and Bertha, the latter of whom 
looked as if accidents and broken bones were far from her. 
The right arm folded to the body and muffled in a cloud of 
chiffon, however, reminded one of her recent contretemps. 
Miss Ethel went up to Winnipeg during the week in the pri- 
vate car and brought her sister home, and Mr. and Mrs. Scott 
Griffin came down with them. Mr. and Mrs. MeWhinney and 
Mr. and Mrs. Polson were at the King’s Plate race, as were 
Mr. and Mrs. Mann and Mr. and Mrs. James Grace. Mrs. 
Bruce Macdonald’s guests, Mrs. D’Arey MacMahon of Ottawa 
and Miss Hingston of Montreal, were charmingly gowned 


Mrs. MacMahon has greatly enjoyed her Toronto visit. Miss 
Law, whose people are in Muskoka, and Miss Frankie Thomp- 


son, Mr. and Mrs. Foy and Miss Gertrude Foy, Miss Hazel 
Ford, Mrs. Clinch in a handsome white gown, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Beatty, Miss Gooderham of Waveney, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Lieutenant-Colonel Campbell Maedon- 
ald, Miss Aimee Falconbridge, Dr., Mrs. and Miss 
Sylvester, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Athol Boulton, Mrs. James 
George, Mr. Cawthra Mulock, Dr. Macdonald, Judge and Mrs. 
Anglin, Mrs. Fraser, Miss Fraser, Miss Wornum, and Miss 
Essie Doherty, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Hills, Mr. and Mrs. Fis- 
ken, Mr. and Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mr. MeDowall Thomson, 
Mrs. and Miss Ruby Reynolds, Mr. and Mrs. Walter S. An- 
crews, Mrs. Arkell, Mrs. A. MeLean Macdonell. Mr. Jack 
Kilgour, were a few of the hundreds who filled the members’ 
lawn to overflowing. By the way, after the President pro- 
posed the King’s health at luncheon on Opening Day, and 
three good cheers had been given, a stalwart Hamiltonian 
led off capitally in “God Save the King,” which was never 
better sung at the Woodbine than then. 

The marriage of Mr. John Moss and Miss Florence Mar- 
shall took place last Monday at half-past two o’clock in St. 


Thomas’s Church, Rev. Father Davenport officiating, There 
Were very pretty floral decorations and the service was a 


lengthy one. A threatening morning turned into a very fair 
afternoon and the church was filled with a smart company of 
guests, including many of the older families, as Mr. Moss 
has a large connection and a great many old friends in To- 
ronto, The bride was brought in by Mr. George Morang, at 
whose home the reception and breakfast were also given. She 
was preceded by four ushers, Professor McGregor Young of 
Varsity, Mr. Counsell of Hamilton; Mr. Bertie Cassels, and 
Mr, Winder Strathy, and her only bridesmaid, Miss Jessie 
Coates of Ottawa, who looked charming in a dainty white 
Liberty silk with lace insertions and a very pretty, hat of 
White shirred tulle with a white and emerald plume, She 
carried a sheaf of Beauty roses. The bride, who is tall, young 
and golden haired, was a picture in her gown of Liberty satin 
With soft chiffon and a deep lace bertha, ivory tinted with 
which Mrs. Moss gave her for a wedding gift, and which 

[| heard had been worn by the groom’s grandmother at her 
bridal. A spray of orange blossoms fell across the corsage. 
and a pretty little coronet of the same flowers held the float 
ing tulle veil. A huge bouquet of white roses and lily of the 
valley gave the finishing grace to an unusually handsome 
bride. Mr. “Bob” Henderson was best man. After the cere- 
mony the bridal party and guests drove or walked (it is very 
near the church) to Mr. Morang’s home in St. George street, 
Which had been exquis tely decorated for the reception. The 
drawing-room, in which the bride and groom received, was 
done in Beauty roses; their rich fragrance wafted from every 
The mantel was banked with The dejeuner 

was set in the dining-room, the table centered with a graceful 
basket overflowing with pink roses, and loaded with all sorts 
of seasonable dainties. Chief Moss, uncle of the 
gioom, proposed the health of the young couple in a neat 
little speech, and Mr. Moss responded in a very few words, 
ipt and to the point. Then the bride exchanged her robe des 
a dark traveling dress and «a summery green hat, 
and amid the heartiest good wishes Mr. and Mrs. Moss set 
out upon their wedding journey. A few of the guests were 
Mrs. Thomas Moss, Chief Justice and Mrs. Moss, Mrs. and 
Miss Faleonbridge, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Anglin, Mr, Robert 
Cassels, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, a very old friend of the 
groom; Colonel and Miss Campbell Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs 


corner. 


roses, 


Justice 


noces tor 


Walter Barwick, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Wright, Mr. and Mrs 
Sam Blake, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Bethune, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh 
Langton, Mrs. Baldwin of Mashquoteh, Mrs. and the Misses 


Street, Mr. Jack Falconbridge, Mr. Featherston Aylesworth, 
Mr. Frank Gray, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 8. Andrews, Mr. and 
‘irs. Join Blaikie, Mrs. Coates, Miss Blaikie, Mrs. Dickson 
Patterson, Mr. Justice and Mrs. Britton, Miss Margaret 
Huston, Miss Katherine Birney. 


Mr. Dickson Patterson will be 
in Winnipeg, for a lot of 


obliged to remain some time 
portraits are in his hands. Mrs. 
Patterson leaves for a family reunion in England on June 
22nd. She has working very hard and has not been 
well lately, and the sea voyage and the pleasure of seeing her 
people again will do her great good. As with most 
families, there are members of the 


been 


English 
tavenshaw circle in some 
remote parts of the globe, and a sister comes from India to 
the family reunion with one from Canada, and so forth. 









Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 
me oe et 


MILLINERY 
GLOVES 
CORSETS 


He He 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Il and 13 King Street East 


A 
COMPLETE 
HOUSE 


in the sense of decorative completeness can 
only be secured by entrusting the work to 
those who have the necessary experience and 
facilities. Our experience extends over many 
years and our facilities keep pace with the 
yearly development of new ideas. Nothing 
too small for us to undertake and nothing too 
large. 


The Elliott & Son Co., 


LIMITED 


79 KING STREET WEST 














ASE 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 





cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 








Knife, Accor- 
dion, Sun Burst 
Pleated Frills. 


Sole agents 
for Featherbone 
of all grades. 





NOVELRY 
MFG. C0, 


46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL. 





Artistic Bridal 
Bouquets %% 


for the quiet as well as the fashionable wedding are 
always an important item to be considered. It is 
necessary thatthey be daintily and artistically made. 
Those supplied by 





always bear the mark of excellence that only an 
experienced hand can impart 


5 KING WEST, - - - 


Garden Vases 


We keep a Full 
Stock of Iron 


LAWN VASES 


at ali prices from $3.00 
to $20.00 each. 


LAWN 8 


MOWERS, 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Limitea 


SEATS, Etc. 
Cor. King & Victoria Sts., Toronto. 


TORONTO 








GARDEN VASE Height 31 inches 
$8.50 each. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 








FINE 
LINEN 
DAMASK __ceem, 


Table-Cloths 
and Table- 
Napkins 


Perfect in Every Respect 
20% Below Regular 





A superb lot of the finest 
manufacture, obtained under 
most advantageous 
stances. 


circum- 


A Very Rare Chance 
Select at Once 


_ 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 











SPRING ano 
SUMMER 
DESIGNS 


In all the newest materials 
for 


Ladies’ own material 
receives the same caretul 
and prompt attention, 
given our own goods. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 
Designers 64 Kinc Str, West. 
Phone M. 3249 





Tailors 








THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 


WORDOS RROD DEERE EIO RRR 


SAT 


A POINTER FOR THE TRAVELLER 


During your journeying you must have fre 
quent refreshment. Now one of the most 
effective and delightful means is a wash with 
water impregnated with 


Hooper’s Lavender or 
Hooper’s Violet Waters 





Just a few drops does it. Try a bottle. Sent 
anywhere on receipt of 35¢. 


THE HOOPER CO., Limited, 


ait King west x Prescription Specialists. 


Established 1835, 








‘THE HOUSE OF QUALITY.” 
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a 





ELEGANT 
MANTLES 


Handsome outer garments, 
for afternoon promenade 
reception—and evening wear 
in black French Taffeta Silk 
and Imperial Luxor—richly 
trimmed in Oriental laces- 
Silk Braids and Silk Stitch 
ing—handsome ornamenta- 
tions. Satin or Taffeta Silk 
linings. 


$15.00 to $55.00 


Beautiful Shirt-waists for 
as much as $35.00 and as 
little as $1.00. 

Raincoats—for shower or 


+ 


shine, $7.50 to $35.00. 


S 





84 and 86 Yonge Street 
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Mrs. Percy Beale is convalescent, 
after a serious illness, and will shortly 
return to “The Bungalow,” Niagara- 
on-the-Lake, 

s 

The list of June brides is to be aug- 
mented by one not heretofore men- 
tioned. Miss Katherine Birney is to be 
a bride of June 8 


A little bird whispers that her pres- 
ent visit to Toronto will be Miss Mar- 
garet Huston’s last. It is hoped we 
may, however, often welcome her later, 
under another name. 

= 


Mrs. J. Walter Brent (nee Baker) will 
hold her post-nuptial receptions next 
Monday and Tuesday, May 30 and 31. at 
her home, 88 Gloucester street . 

s 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur T. Kirkpatrick 
left for Denver, Col., on Monday, where 
his physicians have ordered Mr. Kirk- 
patrick to sojourn for some time. Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick will return and spend the 
summer at the seaside with her child- 
ren, 


On Saturday evening Colonel and 
Mrs. Sweny gave a charming dinner 
at Rohallion. Major and Mrs. Stanton, 
their guests, spent mid-week at Niag- 
ara Falls. 

s 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra gave a 
dinner on Saturday evening, at which a 
very pleasant company assembled. 

s 

Mrs. Bruce Macdonald was the hos- 
tess of a huge At Home last Friday, 
following what is everywhere described 
as a most beautiful luncheon on the 
previous Tuesday for some of her older 
married friends, the prominent matrous 
of society. The floral decorations at 
the luncheon were particularly hand- 
scme. Scores of Beauty roses were 
Strewn upon the table, and everything 
Was most excellently arranged. At the 
tea the table was very simply done 
with silver bowls of lily of the valley, 
and was waited upon by many of the 
pretty buds and a few older girls. The 
Misses Webster in simple white frocks 
and pale blue and deep cerise ribbons 
were not-ou(s promising future con- 
quests. Miss Hilda Reid, a sweet petite 
debutante, was very pretty in primrose 
mousseline. Miss Gertrude Foy in 
very pale green, Miss Frankie Thomp- 
son in white, Miss Aimee Falconbridge 
in Dresden mousseline, Miss Florrie 
Heward in a pretty pale grey dress 
With goli and turquoise necklet, Miss 
Hazel Ford, a debutante of the year, 
and her younger sister, and Miss Katie 
Millar made up the bevy of charming 
Waitresses. I hear that five hundred 
invitations were sent out for this tea. 
The fair weather made an al fresco 
tete-a-tete quite possible, and the 
tempting rockers and cosy chairs on 
the verandah were always filled. Mrs. 
Macdonald has been a most generous 
and very successful hostess this sea- 
son, showing that the traditions of her 
young days at Rivermount, where hér 
father, Sir Frank Smith, loved to wel- 
come his friends, are still strong in the 
next generation. Mrs. Macdonald's two 
house guests, sirs. D'Arcy MacMahon 
and Miss Hingston, were receiving with 
her at the tea. Mrs. Macdonald wore 
an elegant white lace and silk gown 
With quaint amethyst necklet. Mrs. 
MacMahon was in black and white, and 
Miss Hingston in white mousseline and 
lace, with pink roses. The whole house 
Which “gives” most graciously for such 
a large party, was filled with the 
smartest possibie party of tea-goers 
for a couple of hours. Lady Kirkpat- 
rick of Closeburn wore a soft brown 
Louisine dress with diamond shaped 
applique of cream lace, and a small 
toque to match. Many persons said she 
had not looked better in years than in 
this, L fancy, almost her first colored 
gown. At the races on Tuesday she 
was also very much admired in this 
costume. A very few of the other 
guests at the tea were Lady Thomp- 
son, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. Falconbridge, Mrs. 
Britton, Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. G. R. R. 
Cockburn, Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Denison of 
Rusholme, Mrs. Pellatt, Mrs. Alfred 
Hecskins, Mrs. Lynn, Mrs. Bickford, 
Mrs. Norton, Mrs. Capron Brooke, Mrs. 
Mann, Mrs. Seymour, Mrs. Frank Ar- 
noldi, Mrs. John Foy, Mrs. Shepley, 
Mrs. Warrington, Mrs. Mulock, Mrs. 
Percy Beatty, Mrs. Reid, Mrs. Armour, 
Mrs. Dalton, Mrs. Austin, Mrs. Burritt, 
Mrs. Glackmeyer, Mrs. Frank Macdon 
ald, Mrs. Northcote, Mrs. Charles 
Ritchie, Mrs. Jack Murray, Mrs. C. 
Murray, Mrs. Aird, Mrs. C. C. Baines, 
Mrs. Anglin, Mrs. J. I. Davidson, Mrs. 
Vankoughnet. : 

. 

Invitations are out for the marriage 
of Miss Florence Goldman, daughter of 
Mr. L. Goldman, and Mr. Ralph Ber- 
nard Simmonds of Dartmouth, N.S., 
which will take place on June the Sth, 
at Aji Saints’ Church, 

* 

After the races on King’s Plate Day, 
there was an exodus of smart folk to 
the Hunt Club, where Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Kerr Osborne had the honor of enter- 
taining His Excellency the Governor- 
General and Lady Eileen Elliot at din- 
ner, With many other guests. Many 
more were hosts and guests, and the 
fair evening, with a half-grown moon, 
was quite delightful. 

= 

The postponed games of St. Andrew's 
College were held on ‘Varsity athletic 
grounds on Wednesday; Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark presented teh prizes. After- 
wards, through the kindness of the 
Greek letter society men in lending 
their residence to Mrs. D. Bruce Muc- 
donald, she was enabled to ask a few 
friends to tea, a delightful finish to the 
day. 

- 

Mr. Harry Corby was at the Wood- 
bine on the holiday, Victoria Day. Mrs. 
McIntosh of London was there with 
her son, Mr. Allan McIntosh, a Toronto 
student. Major and Mrs. Maude and 
Mr. Guise were with the H, CC. Os- 
bornes. Mr. George Christie Gibbons 
of London came down for the holiday 
races. Mrs. Norton looked very sweet 
in white and heliotrope. Miss Gwen 
Clemow wore pale green shirred crepe 
and green straw turban with knot of 
gold cord. Mr. Will Hees of New York 
was with his people. Dr. Bruce's 
charming friends, Mrs. and Miss Dur- 
ant of Flint, Mich., were beautifully 
gowned and attracted much admira- 
tion. Mrs. Osborne looked lovely in a 
pale mauve gown and wide brimmed 
hat with white lace veil. 





4 Daily Trains to Detroit and Chicago 


Via Grand Trunk Railway, at 7.40 and 

8.00 a.m., 4.50 and 11.20 p.m. Finest 

equipment and perfect roadbed, 
Tickets and reservations at City 


Office, North-West corner King and 
Yonge streets. 





The Best 5c. Magazine on the Marke t. 





The “Four-Track News" for June, On 
sale at all news-stands, 


| To Dye Silk Within the Silk- 


Worm. 





HE problem of producing colored | 


silk by feeding dyestuffs to the 

silkworm has engaged the at- 

gention of silk-producers for 

over half a century. Reports 
of success have been various, but we 
are now assured by a French experi- 
menter, M. C. de Labonnefon, that the 
feat is possible, though not with all 
colors and not with every variety of 
worm. To make it commercially prac- 
ticable is, of course, another thing. 
Says M. de Labonnefon in “Cosmos” 
(Paris): 

“Is it possible to give to silk, while 
yet in the bodies of the worms that 
secrete it, a determinate color? This 
question must excite the curiosity of 
all experimenters. The coloring not 
being simply exterior, but affecting 
each molecule of the substance .. .« 
we might hope in this way to obtain 
indestructible tints. 

“About 1841, a resident of Lyons, M. 
Bonafons, presented to the Academy of 
Sciences greenish-blue cocoons and 
some of a slight rose tint. The first 
had been spun by worms fed on leaves 
of the mulberry powdered with indigo. 
The others were from worms fed with 
leaves of ‘the same tree sprinkled with 
madder. 

“Since this time new experiments 
have been made, but the results have 
been more or less doubtful. Some in- 
vestigators, like E. Blanchard, have 
shown the presence of the coloring 
matter in the blood of the worm and 
have followed it through the walls of 
the silk-producing apparatus; but, on 
the other hand, Joly, in a report to the 
Academy of Sciences, demonstrated 
that colored cocoons could be obtained 
by passing the dye over the worm at 
the moment when it was ready to spin. 
He drew the apparently natural con- 
clusion that the coloration of the co- 
coons was only superficial and due to 
a simple rubbing of the worm, laden 
with coloring matter, against the co- 
coon. 

“Finally, R. Dubois, in 1889-90, and 
L. Blane, in 1891, having fed silkworms 
with leaves impregnated with various 
coloring matters—cochineal, fuchsin, 
eosin, methyl green, ete.—found that 
they could obtain colored cocoons only 
when these colors were used in the 
state of powder, and dissection of the 
worms showed that in the silk-produc- 
ing apparatus the silk had kept its nor- 
mal tint. The silk of the cocoons was 
colored only on the outside, being sim- 
ply covered, when issuing from the 
spinneret, with the powder on the 
worm’s body.” 

In spite of ‘these results, M. Labonne- 
fon asserts that the coloring of silk 
in the manner proposed is possible and 
has been accomplished, both by Messrs, 
Levrat and Conte of Lyons, and by the 
author. The lack of success of some 
experimenters, according to M. de La- 
bonnefon, comes from the substances 
employed, which do not all pass with 
ease through the tissues of the worm. 
From these later experiments, we are 
told, the following results are evident: 

“Tt is quite possible to pass a color- 
ing matter from the digestive tube to 
the silk glands through the _ inter- 
mediary of the blood. But although 
certain products—neutral red, for in- 
stance—pass easily through the tissues, 
there are others, like methylene blue, 
that traverse them with difficulty. Still 
others, such as picric acid, will not 
pass through them at all. 

“We shall succeed, then, in giving to 
silk various indelible tints when we 
shall have found for each one of these 
tints a coloring matter capable of tra- 
versing the tissues of the silkworm. 
But _ it is 2180, PEAPAMS.A6SOLUO Ete, 
of cocoons, that certain kinds of worms 
can be impregnated by colors that re- 
main without effect on other species. 

“Tt should be added that, to answer 
rigorously those critics who helieve in 
the hypothesis of a superficial colora 
tion of the silk, Messrs. Levrat and 
Conte caused subcutaneous injections 
of neutral red to be made into worm 
ready to spin. ... Worms thus treated 
were instantly colored red and gave 
light pink silk. Probably multiplied it 
jections administered several days be 
fore the spinning would have ‘ 
rise to a completely red 
lation made for the “Literary Digest 
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How She Knew. 


Spirit (at a seance’ Do you reee 
nize me? 
Mrs. Topper (confidentially) Yes 


are my late husband, John Toppe 

Snirit (surprised)—How did you kno 
me? 

Mrs. Topper (firmly) -1 
breath, John. 

a 

Visitor (to butler, whe is showing hi 
through the picture gallery of an ol 
miansion)—That'’s a fine portrait Is 


an old master? 
Butler—No; that’s the old missu 
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O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly madg 
from Barley Malt. ? 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
a/ best, for he knows how 
it is made and what it is 
made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
| tract and want the best, 
insist upon getting 
“O’Keefe's."’ 

W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent. TORONTO 


E 
ob Tescriptions 


TH / STLE BRAND 
Canned Fish 


Kippered Herring Are the best that 
are packed. 

Every package 
guaranteed. 


Finnan Haddies 


Herring and Tomato 


Best Dealers Seli Them. 
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| RIPPLING 
° 
Natural Wavy 
Hair Switches. 
Just the most 
beautiful and be- 
coming Hair Aids 
you have ever 
seen, are here and 
awaiting your 
inspection, We 
have a special 














The New Home 


of the Genuine 


§ Yonge end Catton Stet = Shur-On Eye-Glass 


Natural 
Wavy 


The Premier Eye-Glass , ’ ; = 
Mounting al tke hee. Switch at Nine Dollars that is a wonder 


to all who see it. The only satisfactor 
6 RICHMOND ST. EAST ; 


| 
| way to understand the merit 
ority of Pember’s 
Confederation Life Bldg. 


Switches 


Wedding J Ihe Culverhouse Optical Co. ee Set ee gees 


own eyes will decide the 
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LIMITED matter very speedily, 


Turkish 
Baths .. 


in connection These 


Invitations Phone M. 4556 OPTOMETRISTS 





Announce- 
ments 


Old and young will feel the 
benefit in improved digestion, 
better health and vigor, by 
using 


Cowan's 


Perfection 


Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label)! 


’ 
4 


baths for Rheumatism, 
Sciatica and Colds. They 
tone up the whole sy stem, 
when it is somuch needed, 
at this time of year, 


Cake Boxes 
Etc. 


ra 


-_ 


Correspondence Invited. 
In writing state probable 
quantity required, and 
write to A. E. HUESTIS, 
Manager. 





OPEN Day Ano NiGut. 


The Pember Store 
127-129 YONGE STREET. TORONTO. 











Bain Book and Stationery Co., 
96 Yonge St.. Toronto. 


Hairdressing for the 0.J.C. 








———————— || The COWAN COMPANY, Limited, 


Pierced 


‘Silverware (ub) 


ore Wedding 
Cakes 


are unequalled for fine quality 
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duce the most bec 
nffure Make your 

pointmentsearly by pt 

ing Main 2283. 


Is gaining in popularity. 
lis union of airiness, 
strength and artistic de- 
sign tells in its favor. We 
have some exquisite preces 


ay 


and artistic decoration. They 


GE arcel Waving a Specialty, iii 
JAHN «& SON 73h Kin St West 





are shipped by express to all 


parts of the Dominion. Sate 








in stock just now to which 
we call your attention, 
They are made up in 
claret jugs, toilet bottles, 
napkin 
dishes,'[berry bowls, liqueur 


arrival guaranteed, 


CATALOGUE FREE 


Ghe Harry WebbCo. 
rings, bon-bon aii 
447 Yonge St., Toronto 
bottles, fern dishes, cay 
enne bottles, ink bottles, 
and mustard pots. — Prices 
run from about $1 50 each 
to $200 each Our as 









sortment of fine silverware Our Optical Department 
. offers vou equalled tacilities 
is one of the very best in Se Seen eee 

“ ‘ tor the enjovment of pertes 
( anada. satisfaction on questions pet 


tamne to eve comfort 












It appeals to. refined 










Eveestrain is directly respons 






ble for many ses of Aerveu 
taste. ‘ ‘ 

headache and miner vet ay 

vravating head troubles 

If glasses will efleet a remedy 


Ww e€ close daily at 5 p.m. aut ayprtie man knows ln 


OULD vou like to have 
hair like this? If you 


will write us to-day we will 


w totreat 


your case with ertivre satistac 










tron 


And in all probability a pair of 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 


168 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


accurately fitted lenses is all 


send you our Circulars on 


Dorenwend’s 
SWITCHES 
@ = POMPADOURS 
B€ BANGS WAVES 
LEX WIGS TOUPEES 


Prescriptions. ma apices he te ed 
Accurately 

; enwend ©. 
Dispensed. | The Dore! l imited © 


103 & 105 Yonge Street 







that’s necessary 


B. & H. B. KENT 
Dispensing Opticians 


YONGE ST. 
144 TORON ro. 




















as a 


W edding 
Gift... 


After looking elsewhere we can save 
you 15 per cent.— small expenses. 


JAMES D. BAILEY 


Jewelry Parlors 


75 YONGE ST., COR. KING 


Bring your Prescriptions to us 





and have them dispensed by 


Stationery 


experienced men 
A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 


The Corset Specialty Co. | are not high. 
Special attention given to embossing 


112 Yonge St. Teronto. | | : 
: an aes over Singer Office, : | W. | a | ee | and card printing. 
| 


Our prices 





Manufac turers of Corsets ! King Edward Drug Store MI SS E, PORTER 


and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert and 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 
Repos and refitting of any 


make of corsets neatly done. 
Keliable agents wanted, 


Phone—Maln 20% 


Church and Wellesley Sts. tee STACKHOUSE 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 
Phone us for your wants, and 


treated, Telephone for appointments Main 1868 








they will be promptly delivered. 


47 KING ST, WeeT 





For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, buniona, 
ingrowing nails, and all foot troubles successfully 


166 King St. Weat (Opposite Princess Theater) 


ee 


wa 





TORONTO SATURDAY 





NIGHT. 


May 28. 1904 














THE | 
~TORONTO VIAVI CO. 


SUITE L, 
CONFEDERATION 
LIFE BUILDING, 
TORONTO, 
CAN. 


*"PHONE—MAIN 3049. 








Race Visitors, Spend 
a Night at Cook’s. 


Visitors to the city should spend a 
night at Cook’s Turkish Baths. Enjoy 
an invigorating ‘Turkish bath and a 
refreshing sleep in a cozy, quiet sleeping- 
room—costs less than first-class hotel 
accommodation without a Turkish Bath. 

An appetizing supper served in the 
cooling rooms 

Prices, 6to 9p.m.,75c. Before 6 p.m., 
during the day, or all night, including 
bed, $1.00. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 



















Many 
Pairs 
Of 
Stock- 
ings 








Do you wear out in a season, 
all through the fault of your 
Hose Supporters? 

Doesn't take long for the 
tops to become forlorn and 













































SOCIETY> 
The many beautiful and jovial events 
of race week were easily led by a very 
charming luncheon given by Mr. An- 
gus Hooper to his Toronto friends and 
several much-made-of visitors from 
other cities, which was the event of 
mid-week, and was held in the Nile 
and Rose rooms at McConkey’s. Beau- 
ty roses, superlatively fresh and lovely, 
were lavishly used in decoration, and 
the galaxy of female loveliness about 
the table put even the regal flowers to 
shame. Everyone wore their very pret- 
tiest frocks and sweetest smiles, and 
the laggard arrivals at the Woodbine 
included several of the party from Mr. 
Hooper's luncheon. 
* 


On Monday evening a charming din- 
ner was given in honor of Dr. Bruce’s 
friends, Mrs. and Miss Durant and Dr. 
Campbell, who have been guests of 
honor everywhere since their arrival. 
On Tuesday Dr. Bruce gave a dinner 
for them at the Hunt Club: on Wed- 
nesday the party dined at the Toronto 
Golf Club. The ladies have been very 
much admired, the younger being not 
yet graduated from her school in 
Washington, but having all the grace 
and composure of a society belle, and 


Mrs. Durant being liked as much for 
her sweet, gentle manner as her per- 


sonal charms. Their departure for New 
York to join Mr. Durant is greatly re- 
gretted. 


* 


Major and Mrs. Staunton, who have 
spent a week at Rohallion, left on 
Thursday evening. They spent mid- 
week at the Falls, and only attended 
the course on King’s Plate day. In 
some of the gay parties incident to 
race week Mrs. Staunton took her old 


place, and her Toronto friends enjoyed 
even a fleeting glimpse of her. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Gwen Clemow, who 
have been spending race week in town, 
will return to Ottawa early next week. 


Mrs. Ewing of Montreal, who has 


been the guest of Mrs. G. R. R. Cock- 
burn this week, returns home to-day. 
Mrs. Ewing was a pretty young mat- 
ron, very beautifully gowned, at the 


course on Tuesday, when she was for 





lace; Mrs. Charies McGill, in _ pale 
mauve voile and lace, and Miss McGill, 
in pink organdie and lace and picture 
hat of pink roses, and Miss Lundy, in 
cream poplin and Irish lace, with fawn 
wrap, were down from Peterboro’. Mrs. 
and Miss McGill spent the week at the 
King Edward. 
ok 
Mrs. Oliver Macklem gave a very de- 
lightful tea on Thursday of last week 
for Mrs. McCarthy of Montreal, at 
which a large number of friends en- 
joyed a pleasant hour, some of the 
guests having to shorten it, however, 
to get to Mrs. D. D. Mann’s tea, which 
took place on the same day and hour. 
co 


Mr. 
smart 
drives 
laste. 


Arthur Grantham is one of the 
chauffeurs of the city, and 
his Rambler to the queen's 


* 


The exodus to Niagara, the Island 
and the country mus fairly set in. The 
next big interest after the races is the 
military camp at Niagara, which pro- 
mises to be very fine this year. Major 
and Mrs. Nelles will have their cottage 
at Niagara, as usual, and Mrs. Nelles 
has already gone there. 

* 


Miss Elizabeth Dickson 
Lally McCarthy at her home in Spa- 
dina road. Mrs. Horetzky returned 
from Ottawa last week and took up her 
residence in her home in Bedford road. 
Captain Horetzky is stationed in New 
Brunswick. Mr. and Mrs. Vaughan 
Owen are in town visiting Mrs. Owen's 
mother, Mrs. Horetzky, and have been 
often at the course. Mrs. Owen was 


is with Mrs. 


at the studio on Wednesday to meet 
Marguerita Sylva. Mrs. Douglas Ar- 


mour, of Montreal, looking splendidly, 
has been at the races, and is visiting 
her people in Hamilton. 

* 


Mrs. Howard Chandler’s tea for her 
guests, Mrs. Murphy of Ottawa and 
Mrs. Adair of Montreal, was one of last 
Friday’s most enjoyable affairs. The 
bright party have since enjoyed the 
races. 

= 

On Monday evening Colonel and Mrs. 
Denison of Heydon Villa gave a din- 
ner for Lord Dundonald, at which some 


of the guests were Chief Justice and 
Mrs. Falconbridge, Senator and Mrs. 
Kerr, Colonel and Mrs. Sweny, Major 


and Mrs, 
McLean, 


Staunton, 
and Dr, 


Colonel and Mrs. 
and Mrs. O'Reilly. 


= 
Mrs: Harold tichardson of New 
york, Mrs. Staunton of Quebec, Mrs. 


A:thur Ritchie, Mrs. Arthur Hills were 
a quartette of brides who had each 





























Early Shoppers 
Endorse Early 
Closing. 
Store Closes 
Daily at 
5 p.m. 





HE softer and finer grades of the 

materials in vogue for the coming 
season make up in a very catchy man- 
ner in the new effects in shirring of 
which the illustration gives an idea. 
The Voiles, the Crepe de Chines, the 
Eoliennes ; the finer grades of silk such 
as the Fancy Foulards, the Louisiennes, 
andthe Tamalines ; those pretty wash 
goods, the plain and fancy French 
Organdies, the Dimities, etc.—all 
these make up with the new shirring 
effects into beautiful dresses and other 
garments of summertide which cling 
and flow. In all of these and in many 
other new fabrics, suffice it to say 
our stock is COMPLETE. A wide 
range of new designs, of new color- 
effects, of new prices for the newest 
and best in fabrics for the newest 
gowns. 

A few suggestions out of many, 
many that we might make : 

Taffeta Dress Silk of a superior oil 
finish. It will not cut—how much that means! 
Beautiful rich colorings. A rustling effect 
like that of the summer leaves. The popular 
dress and fancy lining weave in silk fabric, 
$1.00 a yard. 

Black Peau de Soie. 


fashioners of fashionable gowns. 
stands the test of style and wear. 
$1.75 per yard. 

Embroidered Silk Blouse Patterns. 
Extremely handsome novelties. Weaves are 
of a delicate sheer variety, worked in em- 
broidered fancies and dainty new shading 
for summer shirt waists, $5.00 to $10.00 
per length. 

French Silk Voiles. 


A favorite with 
Silk that 
$1.00 to 


In plain colors ; 


“T. EATON C 















Milady’s Fabrics for Summertime, 1904 


















Linens and 
Lingerie for the 
June Bride. 


Wedding Gifts 
of all kinds to 
please Her and 
Her friends. 


O. 


LIMITED 


190 YONCE ST.. TORONTO 












The newest in all 
that’s new 


Dress Goods 








in light weights ; in shee: qualities. 


For reception gowns--the mode! 
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. part of the afternoon in the Govern- | },.). or a ape cigs 44 inch, $1.25 a yard. ; : ae , be aaa a 
frayed under the usual kind ment House box, and she has been = Bae gry ere y fe pipet ca peony ica Mohair Brilfiantines. In navy and black. Fine, silky finish; fast dyes. A leading popular dress fabric for shirt 
of cwale! greatly feted during her visit. Her Sie delightful sates Mr. ain aia waist suits. Clean wearing and dust shedding. 75c. and $1.00 yd. ; ; 5 “ 

THE C. M. C mother, Mrs, Vickers, is not in good} ).io,,-dson were at the King Edward Fancy French Dress Robes. Novelties as worn in Paris and New York. Strictly exclusive in shadings and 
HOSE SUPPO! weg — ; ag a ee a this week. A young bride and groom, designs. All new and pretty weaves, $16.00 to $40.00. : . bas F 
RTER _ Rn von vot back from the | Perticularly vouthful, and attracting Silk and Wool Crepe de Chines and Eoliennes. Leaders in Fashion's ways for street or spacial occasions. 
Has a wonderful new clasp-fastener North-West on Wednesd iv many kindly smiles, came on from Light and sheer. Every pretty shade known to designers. $1.00, gr a eet , me , ee “ “ 
Sikaeiessesee ae j os Quebec. The fair lady has visited ~ Broadcloth, English and German Makes. Purest wool and best French dyes. Silky pile. Light and medium 
: "At all dry goods stores +“ Mr icol Kingsmill entertained a | fuends ir POTS TSE, weights. All colorings. What tailored gowns such fabrics make! $1.25, $1.50 ayd. Z : 
Cc. H. WESTWOOD & CO., LIMITED lars mily party and friends at the Widen Sianieiiitien igh Sle a + aravretl Fancy Swiss Muslins. Beautiful washing fabrics for light summer dresses or blouses. Floral effects, dots and 
Agents for Canada Toronto Golf Club on Tuesday evening. Yhe m: I lé se of Miss } aomi Tarrell sctolls. A full range of colorings ; neat and handsome. 65¢. to $1.50. 
72 and 74 Bay St., Toronto Dr. and Mrs. O'Reilly had a small par- | and Mr. C. H. Patterson will take place : 











Conlan Bros. 


IMPORTERS OF 


WALL PAPERS 
Interior Decorations 


Room Mouldings 
Etc., Etc. 


3 
; 
+ 
+ 
3 


o * 
; Painters Fes 
;  Paperhangers ; 
z Designers ; 
: Pd Fresco Painters ; 
> 


POCO POSS S 
Saturday Night 
Building tt 

28 Adelaide Street West 


Studio Phone— Main 4031 
Residence Phone—North 1899 


ELECTRICITY 
Stops Pain 


CURES 


Headache, Insomnia, Ner- 
vousness, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, 
Constipation. 

Scientific Treatment 


ELECTRIC BATHS 


Ladies and children only. 


Florence M. Welch 


North-East cor. Queen and Spadina. 
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Shirt Waists 


Only experience and 


e best facilities can 
create in perfect taste 
the e 


aborate and ar 
' 


istic combinations of 
laces, chiffons, crepe 
that 


pertect 


de chene, ctc., 


goto form the 














ty there for dinner also. Luncheons at 
the Hunt and Golf Clubs have been too 





numerous to Keep track of this week, 
ind the Ladies’ Club has also had its 
i ro Ss. 

* 

James McLeod of Buffalo has 

t the week with his people in Cres- 

road, most of his time devoted to 

with a look in at the races on 

ynnday and at the plays in the even- 
g. : 

Mr. Beardmore entertained at dinner 











on We day night at Chudleigh, and 
I hear guests of honor were Colonel 

it Mrs. Reade of Kingston. 
Ame the many visiting girl beau- 
week have been Miss Sims, 


Mr. John Osler of Craigleigh: 








: gz who looks very fetching 
in her Victorian bonnets, and whose 
npending departure for the Old Land 
11 Miss Christie, who 

ich day; Miss Jack 

C ford. who has been 
‘ Miss Durant, who 
JUS 1 ”* and some 

onto girls were Miss 

» Miss Birdie War- 


, Miss Baldwin, 
; Miss Seymour, 
nsley and Miss Maude 























Mrs. Dickson Patterson is spending a 
} few days ith Mr Mrs. L. A. 
Hamiltor t their place at Long 
Br } x rm of the country 
the s most powerful just now, 
he rot ion « bloom in the orchards 
sing t its best and the views very 
The t it th Lambton Golf Club 
| xt Saturday will no loubt be a 
strong attraction to many habitues and 
their friends 
| * 
| ym oW rt Mr. Conrad 
| brought Sylva to tea 
t Club, and 
jt g ler a pleasant 
;con ‘ both her ad- 
mirable e “Jewel Song” 
} from “F inging of sever- 
mbers Players’ Club. Miss 
s puld an earnest compliment to 
Miss Mockridge eccompanist of the 
i 





rn that To- 





most finished 

whom visit- 
lest of honor 
white 


flow- 


gg gow! of 
painted 
White hat. She 
la xquisite 


] 
plexi ) ld belie 
' 


ib roor 


| 

fate tanaael ehacce) Aeneas: auc) GAS om. | Warner in 

de ( t ne would lieve in | the custom for , 
} their 2 lis line Miss Gertrude | issued to the men 

Mackenzie me of the guests at the | bers of the club, 

pleasant te Iso) Mrs. Wilmott of | rang to commence 
| Port Hope who g to her ow: i night this year, twenty tables of play- 
} COMpaniment me or two fine songs ers took their places for cards, After 
Miss Robsart Jaffray’s voice took Miss | the aw ding of the prizes and supper, 
Sy sf cy reatly nd M (rarratt 





in Winnipeg next 
Farrell has 


Wednesday 
many 


Week. 
Miss friends in To- 
ronto. 
* 
MacMahon 
the gay 
Visiting 


Mrs. 
missed 
week. 
town. 


Hugh 
from 
She is 


been 
the 
out of 


has 
doings of 
relatives 
=e 

Miss Malloch of Ottawa is visiting 
Mrs. Frank Fleming. Miss Alice Cov- 
ernton and Miss Norak Dann are visit- 
ing Mrs. C. C. Baines. Mr. Jack Hood 
came co from Ottawa for the holiday. 
Mr. Hugh Labatt of London and Mr. 


Graydon, M.F.H., were in town this 
week, i 


* “* 
The birth of a little son to Mr. and 
Mrs. Vincent Hughes of Ste. Famille 
street, Montreal, has added another to 
the descendants of the house of Fal- 
conbridge. Mrs. Hughes has a very 
fine baby, and Mrs. Cawthra Mulock’s 


young lady is all 
looks and physique. 
den of grandmotherhood fa- 
mously with the handsome wife of the 
Chief Justice. 


she should be in 
The pleasant bur- 


agrees 


* 
Miss Margaret Anglin has returned 


to England after a short engagement 
in New York. 
* 


Captain Jim Elmsley came down for 
the holiday, and attended the course. 
He has been rusticating with Comman- 
der Law in Muskoka, 


His Honor and Mrs. 
entertained at 
Those wh« 
vited were: Mr., 
drie (Hamilton), 


Mortimer Clark 
dinner on Victoria Day. 
the honor of being in- 
Mrs. and Miss Hen- 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
yavies, Mr. and Mrs. Seagram, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fraser, Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Alex- 
inder, Dr. A. Smith, F.R.C., V.S.; Mr. 
G. W. Torrance, Hon, Senator and Mrs. 
Melvin-Jones, Hon. Senator and Mrs, 
J. K. Kerr, Lady Kirkpatrick, General 
Sir H. V. and Lady Geary, Lord Dun- 
donald, Captain Newton, Major Forres- 
ter, Colonel and Mrs. J. I. Davidson, 
Colonel and Mrs. Pellatt, Colonel and 
Mrs. J. B. Maclean, Mrs. G. Allan Ar- 
thurs, Dr. and Mrs. H. O. Tallmadge 
(New York), Mr. and Mrs, Seaton Post 
(New York), Hon. Geo. W. Mr, 
and Mrs, E. B. , Colonel Mrs. 

and 


Raynor Reade 
Mrs. 


had 


Ross, 
and 

Mr. 
and 


Osie) 
(Kingston), 


Mackenzie, Commander 


On Thursday at 


Iternoon 
popular afte Euchre 


last the 
Club of 
held its closing meeting at the 
handsome home of Mrs. 
Bond street. As 

years 


rnoon 
dsay 
large and 
been 
were 
mem- 
the bell 


has 
invitations 
friends of the 
and when 


play on the closing 





the iirger roorns were 
ing closed a most 
The following were 
ners on. the closing 
prizes, Mrs. Tate and 
Miss Kennedy; 
Mrs. G. H. M. Baker. 
the season Was won by 
1, Mrs. Warner 
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the prize 
vening 
Mr. Mills; ses 
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ladies of the 

re SOT 
pieces of 


s. H 


china to the 
rstone tor ner 


sec- 





untir- 


f n looking after the ter- 
Evening Waist. ' inter sts of the club a ian the se son,” 
Our Waists are now * F 
widely known, and t Ml I tat ued for th : 

: ( \ » Miss Vitations ar ssuer o e mar- 
are unique in their “4 m d ff Earl street. sister | riuge of Miss Louise Tandy, daughter 
careful finish and per f | ( ¥ s come out ahead Vir. Rechab Tandy, and Mr, Waltet 
fect taste. We keep t I fin x Murch of Toronto. The event will take 
all the latest New ! »kly Hospital place on Wednesday, June Ist. 

York designs, and ! t I irse of . 

adapt them to the i A bazaar in aid of the Home for In 

individual figure. | pour ible Children is to be held at the 

\ | y residence of Mrs. H. H. Fudge 10) 

M F RAN KLIN dings will b Mi Davidsor ind Cap- Maple avenue Rosedale, on Tuesday 

e | tain Bickford Miss Smith nd Mr June 7th, from two till nine o'clock 

Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West) (-inco!) Hunte: ind Miss Wilkes and | Light refreshments will be served dur 
i Mr. Burke's, the former two on Wed ing the afternoon and evening. The at- 

: — — = sday nd the las Saturday tractions will be many and various 

‘ while some very pretty articles will be 

Mrs. Edward Jones and Mrs. Winn ] offered for sale at a reasonable price 

. salle ‘Mines | are going to England for the summer The proceeds of the sale are to be used 
Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by . towards the reduction of the mortgage 
AJAX AR ESS HEAOACHE Mr. A. R. Creelman of Montreal and | on the Home. As the doors of this 
. . : Mr. Alec Creelman of Hamilton were | Home are open to any and every in- 
Ho beast depression. | Cesatesquen over Gosovaped | down for the holiday and were at the] curable child, from infancy to the age 
Austin & Co., Simcoe, Ont "Wcner tack: Mf act races. Mrs. Eardley Wilmott, in a] of seventeen years, it should command 
ans ‘ , . pearl-gray corduroy costume, with’ the support of all the charitably dis- 

. 
- nen! 
f Rae x 
























Fancy Flowered Organdies. 
35c. to 45c. a yard. 


This is the Reliable 
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The English Wedding Ring, 18-karat 
heavy. Rounded on top, flat on the inside, 
in the illustration. 


The Tiffany Wedding Ring, 18-karat, 







the inside as well as the top. 







very wide. 
inside. 


Any size, $4.25. Heavier, $6.25. 










Charming dress or shirt waist muslins. 


for the 
Pledges 


Matrimony = 


How 
of life’simport 
centers 
around 
we 
And how im- 
portant to get 
at a store 
you can trust. 
Three 


rings for the | | 
con sideration 


dict-to-be || 
whom June and the June bride will make happy: | 
, thick and 
Any size, $6.35. Heavier, $8.75. 


thick and heavy, like the English, only it is rounded on 
Any size, $5.00. Heavier, 


$7.25. 
The American Wedding Ring, 18 Karat, is made 


It's thinner than the others, and flat on the 


As to SILVERWARE AND CUTLERY for the 
bride o’ June--our Jewelry and Cutlery Section will be 
found a delightful choosing-place for her friends. 


In many new styles in coloring and design. 


Wedding Stationery 


In this age of the artist-printer, it is 
no longer considered necessary by those 
who bask in the favor of Fashion’s smile 
to have wedding invitations engraved. 
For with the new types made in sympathy 
| with the engraver’s art, the printed invi- 
tation vies with the very best work of 
| the engraver as a thing of beauty and 
art-harmony. 

We do all our own work in the print- 
ing of wedding invitations and announce- 
ments, and this insures its being done 
properly. We always keep in touch 
with the newest styles and ideas, and 
will be pleased at any time to give infor- 
mation regarding the proper form, the 
proper styles of printing, the proper 
stock. Allour Invitations are printed on 
Crane’s Kid Finish or Hurd’s Royal Gray 
papers —the very finest white stock 
for this purpose. 

Fifty Invitations or Announcements, 
printed in Script or Olde English type on 
either of the above papers, complete with 
two sets of envelopes, $2.50; printed on 
a larger size, $2,7§. Quotations on 
larger or smaller quantities are given on 
application. 


Store 





much 


the | 
dding ring! 


kinds 
good gold 


the Bene- || | 


like the ring 


is narrow, 


Wedding Cake Boxes, 3 sizes, perdoz. 40c. 
Cards for Wedding Cake Boxes, 

| SRO. MSO, 6 cc clans oNSnS 4 Gh oes 35c. 

Quotations for Engraving Wedding 


Invitations or Announcements given on 
application. MAIN FLOOR. 








pesed. 
the sale 
the same 


Should 
will be 


Tuesday 
held on 
time and place, 


prove 


An admission ] with 


rainy, | sented, 
mission cards to outsiders or 


God; they often push their fanatic hat- 
red to the extreme of murder. And the 
Turkish Government watches them 


whether they are given as ad- 
are sent 
sometimes 


the invitations. It is 


Wednesday at 
fee of ten cents will be charged. oe that cards of admission to | carefully to prevent their cutting each 
s side aisles for persons not’ invited | other’s throats, 

Miss Hazel Steele, only daughter | rae are of some color. The guest | The Christians are divided into very 
the late A. C. Steele, barrister-at-law, | cards are always white. many sects. The “Orthodox Greeks” 
Toronto, and Mrs. C. J. Bowell of Belle- * are the most numerous. They are in 
ville, Ontario, was married on April ; wo Patriarchates der -atriare 
20th at Seat ached B.C., to Mr. Gaseus | Mr. and Mrs. Barw.ck entertained a = 7 eerie nee: eee ce 
Adamson-Parker, ‘eldest son of Mr, | @stUnguished party at the Hunt Club /| peirut, These Greek Catholics venom- 
Adamson Parker, Sheffield, England, | 0 the holiday, at dinner, Mrs. Le] ously hate the “Latins,” or Roman 
and cousin of the Earl of Maccles- |; Grand Reed was the guest of I. | Gatholics. 
feld. Both Miss Steele and Mr. Parker | Eruce. Mr. and Mrs, Charles Willmett) he “Latins” are affiliated with the 
are great-niece and nephew of Gen- | of Fort Hope dined with the Arthur | papal Church of Rome, although some 
eral Hugh Rose, Kilravock, Silver Dale + Peplers. ‘of the sects do not recognize all the 
Road, Eastbourne, England. | o Papal dogmas, The Oriental Catholic 

: nee. ‘ NP Invitations have been issued for the| (Churches affiliated with the “Latin,” or 

Miss Adele Se ymour of Vancouver, marriage of Ina Nora Adelaide, only Roman ( atholic, are the : ( optic ¢ ath- 
who has been spending the autumn and daughter of Mrs. B. Fenwick, to Henry olic,’ the Armenian atholic, the 
winter with her aunt in London, Eng- Charles Wales, M.B., of Bracebridge, si nited Nertorians,” the ca nited Syr- 
land, is now in Italy, and expects tO! Ont. The wedding will take place on | lS, the G3. nited Greeks, : / 
spend a portion of June in Paris. Wednesday, June Ist, at 504 Ontario Some of these Oriental Catholic 

: i a street, the’ residence of Mr, Albert | Churches depart from the Roman ritual 

Friends of Mr. Cave Brown Cave, Kleiser, uncle of the bride-elect. and defy certain of its ordinances. 


who was such a 
a few 
in hearing of 


devote of skating here 
seasons. back, 
his engagement to 
Irvine of Quebec. 

s 


will be interested 


Miss 


“Peggy” 


Miss Julia Ward is visiting Mrs. | june 
James George, and has been attending 
the races. A jolly visitor from the 


West Coast 


Sweeny who looked very smart in 


Just out, 
» Only 5 cents, any newsdealer. 


How They Love One Another | with the Pontiff of the 


Many of them celebrate 
Arabic, and all of them 
ried men to be priests. 
man See winks at. All of these Catho- 
lics have patriarchs of their own—at 
Damascus, at Aleppo, at Constanti- 
; nople, at Mossul—and they seem to re- 
| gard their pontiffs as of equal dignity 
Roman Church. 


the mass in 
permit) mar- 
This the Ro- 





A Fine Magazine. 





the “Four-Track News” for 





The Maronite Catholics are also affil- 





white serge on the holiday. in Palestine. | iated with the Roman Catholic. Their 
* putriarch is elected by their bishops. 

The last reception of the season was Fall the disappointments of | subject to the approval of the Pope of 
held at Government House on Thurs- Palestine, probably the most | Rome. But they demand the right of 
day, from 4.30 to 6.30 o'clock, disappointing is the religious! their priests to marry, and assert their 

question. Most of us imagine} right to read the mass in Syrian, 

Mrs. George Taylor of Ottawa was that the Holy Land is inha- The discordant Christian sects of the 
the course on ‘Tuesday, looking very bited by Christians and Mo-]| East hate each other so bitterly that 
well in grey brocade, hammedans (with some Jews); that the | they have little hatred left for the 
° Christians are a united band, leagued | Mohammedans, with whom both 


the 
me 


following 
through 


asks 


tell 


A correspondent 


question: “Will you ror: 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
at the course is Miss ai 
' 
‘ 
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against 


the followers of Mahound. 
gigantic, colossal, 


Er- 
stupendous er- 


Greeks and Latins are on better terms 
than with each other, So with the Pro- 


your valuable column if when a wed- | ror. The Mohammedans are united; | testants—the Latin and Greek Catho- 
ding is In a church and church ecards | the Jews are fairly harmonious, andj lics show little feeling against them 
are issued the invited guests have to | on very good terms with their Moham- in fact, they rarely speak of them 
present a card, or if the cards are for | medan rulers; while the Christians are | as Christians, And Latins hate Greeks, 
uninvited guests for admittance to the | rent and torn. They quarrel bitterly; | Greeks hate Latins, much more than 
church?” The cards must be pre-!they hate each other for the love of! they do the Jews. 
om : 
. —_ oer ” 
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May 28, 1904 


The Sinner. 


HE Sinner stood on the threshold 
of heaven and agitated the gold- 
en knocker. There was no re- 
sponse. Again he knocked and 
yet again. At last, in answer to 

his clamorous insistence the great door 
swung back on its massive hinges, and 
Saint Peter himself appeared and mo- 
tioned him in. 

“Sorry,” said Saint Peter, “to keep 
you standing outside so tong, but my 
bell-boy is never around when he 
should be. Yes,’ he continued, in an- 
swer to the other’s look of amazement, 
“we have the same trouble with our 
help here as they have on earth. Just 
step into my private office and I will be 
with you in a moment.” 

The applicant for admission seated 
himself and looked around. The pri- 
vate office of Saint Peter was elegant- 
ly furnished. A desk phone and switch- 
board connected him with all depart- 
ments under his control. The stranger 
could hear the clicking of numerous 
typewriters in another room, and see 
the clerks busy over their books. He 
almost felt as though he were back in 
his old office in Wall street. However, 
a moment later the Saint returned and 
seating himself in front of his desk, he 
cleared his throat and began: 

“Now, my dear sir, I suppose you 
understand that there is a certain pre- 
cedent to be followed by those who, 
like yourself, wish to be admitted to 
the Golden City. The citizens are very 
select, and to keep undesirable persons 
out we have been obliged to enforce 
very stringent rules. If you will kindly 
write your name and age on this card 
I shall have your previous’ record 
searched as quickly as possible.” 

The applicant silently complied, and 
the card was handed to the clerk who 
answered the bell. A moment later a 
procession of clerks filed into the room, 
each bearing a ponderous tome. The 
stranger here became visibly appre- 
hensive and ill at ease, but the Saint 
said nothing until they were alone 
again. He then took up an index and, 
running his finger down it, opened the 
first of the volumes at page 199,999,909. 

“IT see you started life as a Roman 
Catholic,’”’ he said. 

“My mother was a Roman Catholic.” 
“Didn’t you think your mother’s re- 

ligion good enough for her son?” 

“That was just it. When I began to 
think for myself they called me a here- 
tic, and put my people against me. I 
was young and hot-headed at the time, 
so left the Catholic fold.” 

“So I see. They have blotted your 
name from the books and placed a 
great black mark against you. What 
did you do then?” 

“T attended the English Church. You 
see, I could not break away altogether 
from ritual service. My religious 
training up to this time had unfitted 
me for a more radical change. The 
members of the English Church ob- 
serve Lent in an ascetic manner, and 
give up eating bon-bons as a means of 
mortifying the flesh. I did not stay 
there long. It was essentially a class 
religion.” 

“But you next joined the Methodists. 
You surely did not find the same fault 
there. Yet you have a whole row of 
bad marks. I am beginning to think 
your chances of getting in here are 
slim indeed.” 

The applicant looked anxious, and 
shook his head sadly. ‘‘As I explained 
before, I am of too observing a nature. 
I began to attend the Methodist re- 
vival meetings. Here, I said to myself, 
is an ideal religion. The poor and 
needy are as much thought of as the 
wealthy and noble. There is one re- 
ligion for rich and poor. Was I mis- 
taken? Well, rather! I was not among 
them long before I noticed that they 
were after the long green. They loved 
feasting, providing it in the school- 
house at SO much per head. Theaters 
being forbidden, the female members 
spent a good portion of their time ped- 
dling tickets for third-class amateur 
entertainments. If a man had money, 
the whole bunch would start after him. 
If he held on to his shekels he was con- 
sidered a monster of iniquity. When 
he gave some, they wanted more. If 
he gave freely, he was abused openly, 
and accused by his critics of trying to 
buy his way into heaven. It was cer- 
tainly no church for a rich man.” 

“You are very hard to suit,’’ said the 
Saint. “Where did you go then?” 

“] joined the Presbyterians, but I 
could not believe in the doctrine of 
original sin. I then attended the Bap- 
tists, Swedenborgians, Schwenkfeldi- 
ans, Unitarians, Universalists, Congre- 
gationalists and Christian Scientists. 
But I can see by your face that they 
have all reported against me. I am 
very sorry.” 

“So am I,” said Saint Peter, “for, I 
confess, I have taken a liking to you, 
in spite of your singular ideas.” 

“IT am much obliged to you,”’ said the 
stranger, and he rose to depart. “I 
will not take up any more of your 
time.” 

At that moment a clerk entered with 
a bunch of wireless messages and let- 
ters with special delivery stamps. 

“Just sit still a moment until I open 
these,” says the Saint. “Why, what- 
ever does this mean? From the Metho- 
dists. ‘Let the applicant in. He is all 
right.’ Here, look at it yourself, while 
I open the rest. These are from the 
English, Presbyterian, Baptist, Sweden- 
borgian, Schwenkfeldian, Unitarian, 
Universalist, Roman Catholic, Congre- 
gationalist, Christian Scientist, and 
other churches. And they all contain 
one message—‘Let him in!’”’ 

The Saint looked bewildered, and 
asked the stranger if he could explain 
the matter. 

The Sinner smiled. “I think I can,” 
he said. “My will has just been en- 
tered for probate, and no doubt they 
have heard by this time that I left the 
fortune I had amassed on earth to be 
divided among them.” HALLAM. 
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SPARKLING 
GELATINE 


FAMED for SIXTY YEARS 


Gives a bright Transparent 
Solution and 1s 


Always Uniformly Strong, 
and always trustworthy. 


Sold in shredded form in well- 
known checkerboard boxes. 



















Agents for Canada - 

C. E. Corson & Son, Montreal 
D. Masson & Co., Montreal 
Artur P. Tipret & Co, 
Toronto, St. Johos, N.B, and 
Montreal 








Toronto Junction—Talk about a 





Cause. 





‘Mr. Crow,” said his mate, 
“What's the racket so great, 
In that field by the woods, over yon- 
der? 
Many crows all around, 
Have flocked to that ground, 
Are they holding a ‘caucus,’ 
der?” 


I won- 


He replied: “Mrs. Crow, 
That cannot be so;” 
And regarded his partner with scorn, 
As he said with a drawl, 
“It’s no ‘caucus’ at all; 
It is only a corner in corn.” 
BT. DRAKE. 


i 


us. 





Royal Cherry Stones. 


It is recorded that there was quite 
a scramble, at a recent public function 
in which the King took part, to se- 
cure some cherry stones which he had 
left on his plate. The scramblers were, 
as might be surmised, fair Americans, 
and their object in securing the cherry 
stones, it is said, was in order that 
they might hand them down to their 
descendants as heirlooms. No doubt 
the descendants will be duly grateful 


‘when the time comes, but, unless hu- 


man nature undergoes a considerable 
change in the next few years, there 
may be some heartburnings. A 
son who has expectations, and is buoy- 
ing himself up with the idea that a 
few precious stones are coming his 
way, will hardly appreciate the situ- 
ation when he opens a casket and finds 
a few mouldy cheffy stones staring him 
in the face. I really think the ladies 
would be better advised to plant the 
stones so as to give some future George 
Washington a job with an axe in order 
that he may re-assert the claims of his 
countrymen to be considered the most 
veracious people on the face of Pier- 
pont Morgan’s earth. 





Unlucky. 
“Tt serves her good and right!”’ 
“How now?” 

“She became engaged on a 
and married on the thirteenth.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, now she can’t get a divorce! 

—New York “Evening Sun.” 


ne Nr 


Friday 


She—Aren’t you taking this course? 

He—Oh, yes, I'm very fond of it, 
but I’m saving it to go with the next 
so as to have a mouthful. 


Wilkins—I see that Blobbs has been 
sent to a lunatic asylum. 

Filkins—Mad, I suppose. 

Wilkins—Yes; one of his eccentrici- 
tiles was a mania for exchanging um- 
brellas. 

Filkins—That’s nothing. 
lows do that. 

Wilkins—Yes; but he always left a 
better one than he took. 

Filkins—Poor chap! It's a sad case, 
isn’t it? 
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Free Silver 
with This Cereal 


Coupons in every 15c. package 
are redeemed in handsome 
heavy plated silverware. 


The food ie prepared from 
best Canadian wheat mixed by 
a special process with a special 
product which makes it delicate 
to the taste and strong in its 
nutriment. 


ASK YOUR GROCER 





per- left with the pearl. 
! 


! 
: black pearls in the world 


SEES HIS FINISH. 


A Pearl From the English | 
Crown. 





needy-looking Jew entered a jew- 

eler’s shop in the Herrengasse, at 

Pesth, drew a small paper parcel 
from his pocket, unfolded it carefully, 
and took from it a little black object. 
Holding it up before the jeweler, he 
asked, “What is that worth?’ After 
scrutinizing it very closely for some 
time, the jeweler replied: ‘That is 
worth a great deal; it is a black pearl, 
one of the greatest rarities. I have 
seen many a gray one, but never before 
a black one. It has one fault, a small 
breach, which shows that it was for- 
merly in a setting; but its value is 
very great. Where did you buy it?” 
The Jew answered: “A gentleman 
Wishes to leave it with me in pawn, 
and I want to know what it is worth.” | 
The jeweler said he could not exactly 
tell. the thing being such a rarity. 
“May I lend two hundred gulden upon 
it?” asked the Jew. ‘“‘Three times as 
much at the very least,”’ replied the 
other. “Will you not buy the pearl?” 
“No, indeed,” said the shopkeeper; 
“there is but one firm in the monarchy 
which would have an opportunity of 
selling it again; that is the court jewel- 
er, Biedermann, at Vienna." The Jew 
Next day he ap- 
peared at Biedermann’s shop. Bieder- 
mann, however, made a short process 
with his would-be customer. He had 
no sooner seen the black pearl than he 
sent for the police, and had the Jew 
arrested on the spot. At the hearing 
of the case the Jew said that his name 
was Isaac Roth, and that he was the 
owner of a pawnshop in Grosswardein. | 
One day he saw a great stir going on 
outside the house of a neighbor and co- 
religionist, Herr Gyuri. Upon enquiry 
he found that poor Gyuri was in trou- 
ble for non-payment of taxes, and thit 
| ine local officer was seizing his fur- 
| niture. toth paid the needed 
{twenty gulden, out of his own pocket, 
land Gyuri, out of gratitude, presented 
| him with the pearl, of the immense 
i. of which he had no conception. 


Oo ree time back an ill-clothed and 





sum 


The story was confirmed by witnesses 
from Grosswardein. Gyuri, it 
had been the confidential servant of a 
renowned man, Count Louis Batthyani 
and when Batthyani died he presented 
his servant with his breast-pin as a 
memorial. Gyuri, under the pressure 
of want, had already sold the gold in 
which the pearl was set; but he would 
;not part with the jewel, partly out of 
| esteem for his late master, and partly 
| from a notion that it was of no great 
; worth. The pearl, as the court jeweler 
| Biedermann at once 
| have been stolen property 
iod in its adventures. 


seems, 





i 





perceived, must 


it some per- 


thority in the history of famous jew 
els, he recollected that black 
pearls had formerly adorned the English 


three 

crown, and that they were stolen from 

that important symbol about two cen- 

turies ago. They were renowned as the 

ecord- 

that time The 
Herr 


ing to the belief of 
English Government, as 
mann stated, advertised for 
vain. How Count Batthyani got 
of the pearl nobody knows. 
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hold 





Philosophy. 


HEN man first became convinced 
that there was no cure for Love 
or Dyspepsia, he invented Phil- 


osophy. The gentle rt of foo 
‘ing other people is all that the average 
man aims at. Only in this way in he 


make enough to live on 








The philosopher howeve! is on i 

: higher plane than this. He believes in 

| fooling himself. 

;} -All philosophers = are therefore \ 
great success in their own line 

Philosophy is, in fact. divided into 

two parts—the real and_ the eudo 
| The real philosophers are all « TI 

; pseudo are either on the or 
are Christian Scientists 

| To be a first-class philosopher, all one 
| needs is a readiness to believe any old 
i thing in particular, and an incredibility 
about everything In general Also 
someone else to support you 

} Philosophy never appears at christen- 
ings, weddings or funerals, or when 
there is a note coming due. 

| 4 

A Useful Feature. 

Two New York women went apart- 


ment-hunting not long ago, and were 
pleasantly surprised to find at the end 
of their first day’s search an apartment 
which seemed to be exactly suited to 
their needs. It was new, desirably sit- 


uated and inexpensive—three rooms 
and bath, said the janitress, all with 
outside exposure. The prospective 
tenants walked through the rooms, ex- 
amining every feature. 

“Rut where is the bathroom?" they 
enquired, 

The janitress pointed to an alcove 

’ 


which was furnished with gayly o 


dead game sport—look at me! 


: | 
seing an af a visual picture 

' 

i 

| 

| 


ored hangings and an awkward-looking 
divan covered with pillows. 

“There it is,” she explained; “my 
last tenants said it was in the way, so 
they made a cozy corner out of it. Of 
course, if you want to use it as a 
bathroom you can take the cover and 
pillows off the tub.” 





Hear, Hear! 





Mr. Gladstone was once drawing very 
remarkable conclusions from some fig- 
ures—ian art in which he was an unap- 
proached master. A member on the 
other side laughed out a “hear, hear,” 
ironically. Gladstone stopped instant- 
ly, and turned and looked with inter- 
est at the interrupter, who assuredly 
would at that moment have given a 
good deal to recall his words. Then he 
turned back to the speaker. ‘“‘Sir,”’ he 
said, “the honorable gentleman laughs.” 
For a minute or two he quoted from 
memory «a long string of figures prov- 
ing the accuracy of what he had pre- 
viously said. “The next time the hon- 
orable member laughs,” he continued 
in honeyed tones, “I would advise him 

I would venture to counsel him—to 
ornament his laugh—to decorate it 
with an idea.”’ 





Radium and Blindness. 


ADIUM rays will not at pres 
furnish a cure for blindness, 


ports Professor Greeff of Berlin 

in a published account of an offi- 
cial investigation of the optical proper- 
ties of radium. 
largely undertaken as the result of a 
paper by Professor London of St. Pet- 
ersburg, in which he claimed that 
there was hope for the blind in radium. 
According to Professor Greeff the rays 
given off by a thuorescent surface ex- 
cited by radium rays are simply 
of ordinary light, and as such cannot 





ent 





re- 


This research Was 





those 


affect a blind eve. The actual radium 
rays, however, are sent out in all di- 
rections, penetrating all structures, and 


the effect, a sort of 
ance, is the same whether the radium 
is held in front of the eve or at the 
side of the head. It has been asserted 
that fluorescence actually occurs in the 
eve and that rays of ordinary light are 
accordingly emitted, but this view is 
opposed by Professor Greeff and the 
fact is cited that the radium rays do 
not bleach the visual purple of the re- 
tina. He states that when the 
function of the rods and cones which 
transmit visual concepts from the re- 
tina to the nerve centers is destroyed 
the eye is unable to provide for the 
sensation of sight. Furthermore, the 
radium rays are not refracted, conse- 
quently, even if they did stimulate the 
retina they could not be employed to 


sea-green radi- 


also 








Impossible. 





A theatrical manager who had a lim- 
{ted purse, and consequently a limited 
company, occasionally compelled some 
of the actors to “double up’’-—that is, 
play two or more parts in the same 
piece. ‘“‘Lancaster,” he said one morn- 
ing, addressing a very serviceable 
utility man, “you will have to enact 
three parts in “The Silent Foe’ to-night 

Henderson, Uncle Bill and the Crush- 


er. “Can't do tt,” replied Lancaster; 
“and I hope to be sand-papered if I 
trv.” “You can’t do it? You won't do 


it! Why?" “Because it is impossible,” 
returned the indignant actor “No hu- 
man being can play those three parts 
at the same time In the first scene of 
the third act two of them have a fight, 
and the third fellow rushes in and 
separates them.” 





A Wife's Affection 


This story is told upon the authority 
of the New York “Times”: “There is 
in one of the departments in Washing- 
ton a handsome and still young widow 


who has made two matrimonial ven 
tures already, and is now engaged to a 
bachelor business man of that city \ 
few weeks ago a friend asked her when 
ihe wedding Was to occur ‘Oh, not 
before next year,’ she replied ‘But 
why do you have such a long engage 
ment?’ the surprised friend enquired 


For a few moments the widow hesitat- 


ed, and then replied: ‘I'll tell you the 


real reason, but you must solemnly 
promise never to repeat what I say 
Of course, the friend, consumed vith 
curiosity at the mysterious manner of 
the widow, 
then told the story to all her confide: 
tial friends 
pearance here 
said, ‘when my second husband died I 


had a fine monument erected over his 


grave, and have since beer 
it on the instalment 


paying for 
plan I will not 


have it completely settled for until the 
of course, you 


early part of next year 
will appreciate the impossibility of my 


telling Harry and asking him to finish ] 
paying for it, and that is what I would 
very 


have to do if we married 


soon.’ ”’ 


were 










promised as requested, and 


Which accounts for its ap- 
‘Well, vou seé she 







“THE BOOK SHOP.” 


Mr. and firs. Charles Maitland 


request the honour of your presence at the 
marriage of their daughter 


Gertrude Biclen 


to 


Mr. Sidney Harman Green 


on Wedursday, June the twenty-fourth 
nineteen hundred and four 
at two o’rlork 
St. Pauls Cathedral 
Toronto 


and afterwards at 
* Elmdean,” Queens Park. 





Th importance of having a properly prepared ‘Wedding 
Invitation” is seen by the fact that in many cases it is 
preserved by the recipient for years as a memento of 
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During the half century that we have made 
pianos, art ideals have been uppermost in all the 
sentiment that has guided our handiwork, and 
our product to-day demonstrates more forcibly 


than at any other time that in the 


Heintzman @ Co. 
Piano 
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pure art The great 
artists bear testimony to this fact in making this 


is fundamental. world’s 


piano their invariable choice at all great functions 
and musical occasions. 
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HEWN consciousness returned 


to him, Hammersley sat 

up and looked around. He 

saw black cliffs, black sky, 

an adamantine sea, be- 

tween whose surges rolled 

and vanished the yellow disk of a set- 
ting sun; a glow of gold behind the 
barred clouds of the west; a few yards 
of weed-strewn, sandy plateau, and a 
bundle of motionless clothing. He 
mechanically to work his 

numbed limbs; the first use he made of 
them was to crawl to the side of the 
heap of clothing and scrutinize it. He 
gaw a man’s face, white and blood- 
stained, but delicate of feature; a 
man’s slender figure and a thin hand 
which clasped, with a grip like the grip 
of death, a small, square, gold locket. 

“It’s you, is it?” said Lawrence Ham- 
mersley to the deaf ears. “T hope 
you’re dead, damn you!” 

Nevertheless, since it was inexpedi- 
ent that the man should die if it were 
in Hammersley’s power to save him, he 
began to chafe the icy limbs and to 
promote respiration according to pre- 
cedent. The sea was manifestly abat- 
ing: the waves, which had not washed 
over the beach since that last Titan 
pillow had yielded up its prey, were 
not likely to revisit their abandoned 
haunts. Hammersley took the seem- 
ingly lifeless body in his arms, and 
dregged it to a place wet only by the 
feam and partially sheltered from the 
onrush of the wind; and here, in a lit- 
tle while, Charteris opened his brown 
eyes upon Lawrence Hammersley’s 
face. 

“Lawrence!” he said, faintly, and 
turned away his head. ‘“‘Lucy, where 
are you?” 

Hammersley drew back with a stifled 


exclamation. ‘‘Lucy isn’t along this 
way,” he said, with a grim laugh. ‘On 
that you may bet.” 

“Lawrence! It is you! What— 
what's it all about?” 

“You fool, can’t you see? The ‘City 


of Indra’ has smashed up, and you're 
on some God-forsaken isle in the mid- 
dle of the Pacific—just you and I to- 
gether, in a solitude a deux. Under- 
stand?” 

“Then where are all 
Where's the ship?” 

“In Davy Jones’s locker. There’s the 
wreck.” Hammersley pointed it out in 
a gap between crossing seas. 

“All drowned? Good heavens, how 
frightful!” Charteris raised himself 
with an effort into a sitting posture, 
and looked down with puzzled eyes at 
the little gold locket. Then, what little 
blood the rocks had left in his body 
rose slowly to his face. 

“It’s you!” he said. 
ven, it’s you!” 

“Yes, it’s me. You didn’t know I 
was on the ‘City of Indra,’ did you? 
What are you staring at that photo- 
graph for? I suppose it’s a photo- 
graph, isn’t it—Lucy's, by chance?” 

Charteris touched the spring of the 
locket, and looked down with dazed 
eyes at the face of a fair-haired girl, 
with saintly eyes and a mobile. sensi- 
tive mouth. “Yes, it’s Lucy,’’ he said. 
“My darli He lifted it to his lips, 
and in an instant Hammersley had 
wrenched it from his hand and flung 
it into the sea. 

“That's my wife,” he said, his voice 
thick with anger. “You let my wife 
alone, if you please, or I swear I'll 
knock your brains out.” 

“Lawrence, for pity’s sake—oh, Law- 
rence, you don’t Know what you’ve 
done. It’s all I had left.” 

“All you had left? What have you 
done with Lucy?” 

“Didn't you know? She's dead.” 

Hammersley got up abruptly, and 
walked way; the beach was too nar- 
row for his pacing feet. Darkness was 
falling fast. He and Charteris 


the others? 


“Merciful hea- 













alone upon that tiny and desolate isle, 
beaten | the surges of a ceaseless 
surf. eris lay still, and watched 





him; he hi suffered too much to be 
capable of a single movement of ener- 
gy. He was a man of great constitu- 
tional delicacy, and had fought all his 
life against the restrictions imposed by 
prudence In his present utter pros- 
tration his body was paying the penal- 
ty of a reckless, imperious will which 
his friends called pluck and his doctors 
folly. At length, Hammersley returned 
to his side and stood over him, an in- 
carnation of cold and savage justice. 
“Get up!” he said, brutally. Char- 





his feet and swayed against a 
rock. “Come this way,” said Ham- 
mersley, and strode on against the 
dead weight of the wind, his head 
down, his bare feet gripping the stones 
Of the beaten and struggling figure be- 
hind him he took no heed. At the end 
of the beach he stopped, and waited 
till Charteris staggered to his side. 
“Now, get in there,’’ said Hammers- 
ley, pointing to a narrow’ crevasse 
paved with splinters, which wound in- 


ward between walls of solid rock. 
“Lawrence, I in't. My feet are cut 
to rags. I'd faint if I tried to, old 
man.” 
“My name’s Hammersley. Put your 
arms around , 





Charteris 





id Hammersley, 


| 


were | the 


See 


der of surf beat upon its shore. 


half-carrying and half-dragging him, 
stumbled along between the rock-walls 
till they issued in a triangle of deep- 
drifted sand, shut round by the im- 
penetrable. granite which leaned to- 
gether overhead and sheltered them 
from wind and spray. ‘‘Now, lie down,” 
he said. 

Charteris dropped limply. “I say, 
what on earth are you taking off your 
clothes for?” he asked. “It’s as cold 
as the North Pole, and it’s going to get 
colder. You'll kil! yourself.” 

Hammersley's clothes were tolerably 
dry by now. He wrapped them about 
Charteris with a roughness that made 
the act an insult. “I expect you'd die 
if I didn’t,” he said, savagely. “It’s 
lucky for you I hadn’t time to throw 
them off in the water.” 

“T’d rather die than 
things.” 

“Well, you’ve simply got to take my 
things; that’s the square truth. You've 
taken a good many other things of 
mine in your time, you know.” 

Charteris was silent. 

Later, when it grew very cold and 
dark, he got it into his head that he 
was alone and that there was no one 
on the island but the dead. In this 
faith he spoke aloud, “Lucy,” and then 
again, “Lawrence, Lawrence!” _ 

A voice, reassuringly human in its 
savage irony, answered him in wake- 
ful tones. “What’s the matter now, 
you delirious little rat?” 

“Oh, I didn’t know you were there. 
I’m sorry.” : 

“Did you think I’d walked into the 
sea? What’s the matter with you? 
Are you cold?” ie 

“Rather, but I’m all right. I didn’t 
mean to worry.” 

Hammersley groped for the voice in 
the blackness, and Charteris’s shiver- 
ing form was gathered up intoa strong, 
warm grip. “Get to sleep, can’t you? 
Hammersley said, drawing down the 
benumbed face upon his breast. “You 
lisping fool, why can’t you speak the 
truth and say you're freezing?” : 

Charteris fell asleep after a while. 
When he awoke, gray dawn was mov- 
ing in the narrow strip of cloud over- 
head. Lying in Hammersley’s arms, 
and wrapped in Hammersley’s rough 
tweed suit, he was almost warm; but 
Hammersley’s lips were blue, and his 
head sunken. Charteris started up, 
and the movement awoke the sleeper. 

“Ha! dawn, I see!”’ he said, sitting 
up. “Are you better?” 

“Thanks to you: but I can’t thank 
you.”’ 

“I guess you'd better not try. 
Thanks don’t come very well from you, 
you know. You needn't think, because 
we're here alone together, that I’m go- 
ing to forgive you. I knew you were 
on the ‘Indra,’ and I kept out of your 
way for fear I should be tempted to 
kill you. I’d do it now if you weren't 
such a scrubby little mongrel.’ He 
got up and _ stretched his cramped 
limbs. The dim light revealed his im- 
mense proportions and his massive 
physique. “I’m going for a walk now. 
Ta-ta!” 

He stepped out on the desolate sand. 
The sea was still running high, but the 
air was fresh, and the wind had fallen. 
The sky was full of gray clouds, be- 
hind which the sun was breaking in 
yellow light. A part of the wreck still 
hung impaled upon the fangs of the 
reef. Hammersley climbed up the 
cliffs till he reached the highest point 
of the island. Volcanic it seemed to be, 
from its height and build; in size it was 
perhaps about three miles round; no 
living thing moved upon it save the 
gulls, and the wind and the white thun- 
Ham- 
mersley stood for a minute, sweeping 
the gray horizon with eyes as keen as 
a Sioux’s; then he descended again to 
plateau, springing from rock to 
rock as if he had been,.not barefoot, 
but shod with iron. 

Charteris lay still and watched the 
clouds brighten overhead and kindle to 
gold, and the rocky opening fill itself 
with reflected light. Hammersley was 
away along time. By and by he came 
k c, carrying an armful of tins and 
cases tied up in an oilskin jacket, and 
wearing an ordinary seaman’s dress 


take your 





much too small for him, but drenched 
to the skin. 
“You've been off to the wreck?” 


Charteris exclaimed. 
“‘Feclly put the kettle on, 
have tea,’”’ 


we'll all 
Hammersley retorted, with 
an unmoved face. “I've been to the 
wreck. Here’s some brandy for you— 
if you aren't a teetotaler.” 

Charteris coughed over the strong 
spirit. He admired and envied Ham- 
mersley’s unshaken strength, but 
lacked the capacity either to emulate 
or to resist it. The food which Ham- 
mersley had brought, consisting chief- 
ly of biscuit and tinned meat, restored 
the color to his cheeks and revived his 
failing vigor. Through the weary hours 
of sunlight he lay still and _ rested, 
while Hammersley made a score of 
journeys to and from the wreck. When 
night fell, Hammersley came without a 
word, and tucked a couple of blankets 
around him, and took him in his arms 
again. Emboldened by some gentle- 


ness of touch which he hoped to find 
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the index of a corresponding gentle- 
ness of temper, he asked a question 
which had haunted him all day: 

“Lawrence, do you think there’s any 
chance of our being picked up?” 

“Of course. We're in the track of 
all the ocean-going ships. The storm 
didn’t drive us far out of our way. 
I've taken our bearings roughly. I 
wish you’d shut up.” 

Charteris was silenced for the mo- 
ment, but ere long he spoke again. 
“Lawrence,”’ he said, softly. 

“My name’s Hammersley. I wish 
you’d make out to remember that.” 

“Oh, let me speak! I must. You 
don’t know how we—she—longed to see 
you and try to explain. It was her 
last prayer.”’ 

“She's dead. You said so.” 
mersley shut his lips. 

She wanted you to forgive her. It 
wasn’t her fault, it was mine. I tempt- 
ed her. You were so blind, you never 
saw.” 

“Wasn't likely to see. Didn’t expect 
my wife to bolt with my friend.” 

“Don't! She never meant to do it. It 
was my fault all along. I simply 
tricked her into it. I made her miss 
the last train.”’ 

“What's that?’ 

“T put the clock back half an hour; 
and then, when we got to the station 
and found the train gone, I told her it 
wouldn’t be any good going back the 
next day. Now do you understand?” 

Hammersley laughed. “IT wonder 
why I don’t kill you?” he said. “I'd 
like to break in your ribs, and that’s a 
fact. I could, you know.” He tight- 
ened his grip till it was agony, but 
Charteris set his teeth and did not 


Ham- 


moan. ‘Well, you’ve got some pluck, 
anyway. But, Lord! what a miserable 
cad!” 


“] don’t Know how I came to do it. 
l’d lived pretty straight before; but it 
was all done in a minute, in a whirl, 
as if I were mad. When she died I'd 
have killed myself, only it didn’t seem 
to meet the case. You see, I wanted 
to die.” 

“When you die, you'll go to hell. I 
dare say she will, too; but I’m pretty 
certain she won’t be with you, any- 
way. Oh, God! my little Lucy!’’ Char- 
teris heard him sob as he went on: 
“What did she die of?” 

“Of course, you don’t know 
either. It was when——”’ 

“What? No! You're lying for the 
fun of lying, aren’t you?” 

“No, Hammersley, no. 
an hour.” 

“Well, I do wonder what makes you 
tell me all this,’ said Hammersley, 
after a pause. ‘“‘What are you doing it 
for, eh? Like seeing me wince?” 

“T only wanted you to know exactly 
what sort of a brute I was—that it 
wasn’t her fault.” 

“T knew that before, thanks all the 
same. I knew what she was before 
you came down to stay.” 

“She was just the same afterward. 
You don’t hate her, do you?” 

“No, IT haven’t enough of the com- 
modity to spare from you. By Jove! I 
remember the days when I used to 
think you no end of a fine fellow. Do 
you remember Trinity, and the boat- 
race?” 

“Rather. Barker was stroke and I 
was cox, and they wouldn’t have you 
in the boat because of your weight, 
though you pulled a magnificent oar. 
Jolly supper we had, though; Barker 
was such a good fellow.” 

“We did; you’re right. By the by, 
they kicked you out of the club, didn’t 
they? I heard something about it’s 
being Barker that put them up to it.’ 

“Well, I deserved it, didn’t I?” 

“Certainly. Public morals have to 
be looked after. - Besides, you did a 
dirty thing in such a peculiarly dirty 
way. Are you cold?” 

io. 

“Then what are you shivering for? 
I wish you'd keep still.” 

“You're pretty much of a brute to 
ine, aren’t you, Hammersley?” 

“Ha! Good! I thought you'd be whin- 
ing for sympathy in five minutes. I 
could tolerate being shut up here with 
a blackguard, if you weren’t such a 
puling fool as well.” 

Hammersley pulled off his oilskin 
coat, and wrapped it round the figure 
lying in his arms. Charteris tried to 
fling it off, but Hammersley swore at 
him, and held him down by force under 
the warm covering. 

“T’d rather you'd thrash me to death, 
Hammersley, than do as you do.” 

“I’m not influenced by your prefer- 
ences; that’s unlucky for you, isn’t it?’ 

“IT was mad with love when I did 
it. and I’ve entreated you to forgive 
me; and we've been together for twen- 
ty years, and you've never known me 
to go wrong before.” 

“rAypocrite! what does that prove?” 

“\nd I’m to lie like a dog and let you 
kick me? Well, I’m too weak to fight 
you; but you've no right to heap on 
me the insult of your protection.”’ 

“Yes, I've got the right, and, what's 
more, I’m going to do it; and youll 
have 19 submit, though you abhor the 
touch of me.” He gathered up the 
slender, cold hands, and held them in 
a warm grasp. “I’ve beaten you in 
everything else, and I’m beating you 
nuw. Mine’s the scriptural revenge, 
which is the most smarting revenge of 
all—coals of fire, live fire, to burn your 
seul with! Do you hate me, and feel 
you've wronged me, and loathe che 
tevuch of my hand? Lie still, hound!” 
aq Charteris tried to free himself; “T’in 
gcirg to hold you, and warm you, and 
keep your sickly life in you. I like to 
feel you shrink from me, when I know 
you can’t get away.” 

“Well, you hadn't any right to throw 
away Lucy’s photograph. She gave it 
nie When she was dying, and she kissed 
io. 

liamumersley stirred; he lifted Char- 
teris and crushed him against his 
Charteris’s bones cra :'te-l. 
“Don't you call -her Luey,” he sii, 
tetting him drop again. “She’s my 
wife, cpyway.” 

“But she loved me.” 

“Do you want me to kill you?” 

“Rather,” admitted Charteris, witha 


that, 


It lived only 


laugh; and they fell silent. 
Next day, after an unusually long 
absence, Hammersley came back with 
cut face, from which the _ blood 
streamed, unregarded, holding in his 
lacerated hands something which he 


flung at Charteris’s feet. 

“Just you catch hoid of that,” he 
said, “and don’t let me see it again.” 

It was Lucy's portrait. 

All day from the “Indra’s” broken 
mast there waved a flag of distress, and 
when night came a fire of driftwood 
blazed upon the topmost peak of the 
isle, a sign to mariners. In the middle 


of the night Charteris woke up, and 
Saw a strange beam of light, fan- 
shaped and brilliant, flitting among 
the clouds above his head. “Hammers- 


lev, what's that?” 
“Searchlight,” 
laconically. 


he said. 

Hammersley explained 
“I've just been to see 
You woke when I picked you’ up 
igain. They've seen our fire, and ar 
siinding by to pick us up by duy- 
light.”’ 

When morning dawned, they saw 
not a league away, a big ship flying 
English colors. They had stayed to in- 
vestigate the bonfire, and the vigil of 
the wreck was over, 


“Lawrence,” said Charteris, as they 
stood waiting for the boat to take 
them off, “Lawrence, you've saved my 


life, you've given me back this, you— 
you've been good to me, that was such 
a cad to you and— her.” 


“Well?” said Hammersley, nonchal- 


antly, looking seaward. 

“T couldn’t ask it of anyone else; but 
because you’re you, couldn’t you fovr- 
give me?” 

Hammersley brought his eyes back 
to the handsome face, and Charteris 
flinched. “I consider you,” said Ham- 
mersley, slowly, “about the most con- 
temptible little beast I ever met. Mind, 
I never saw you till the wreck. if ever 
you speak an unnecessary word to me 
after we get into the boat, I'll kill you 
with my bare hands. See?” 

“Yes, I see,’’ said Charteris. 
right.”’ 

The sun was shining in a windless 
sky when they quitted the bright, 
lonely island, girdled by surf and alive 
with white, crying seagulls. Hammrers- 
ley stood staring after it till it faded 
and became a gray blur on the pale 
horizon. Charteris watched him, and 
dared not speak to him. In his great, 
dark strength he stood like that fading 
barren rock, haunted by crying voices, 
and lonely forever.—A. Russel) in 
“Smart Set.” 


“All 


would probably turn out something like 
the following: 
For school children, 





three hours in 
| school and one hour’s lessons at home. 
For outdoor workers, eight hours 
daily. 
For factory hands, clerks, shop as- 
sistants, etc., seven hours daily. 

For writers, professional men and 
other brain-workers, five hours daily. 
The week to consist of five days— 
four days’ work and one day’s rest. 
Holidays, two weeks at least, 
times a year. 

If something like this rule were 
adopted we might not be so rich, as a 
nation, but we should enjoy better 
health, greater happiness 
life.—‘‘Answers.”’ 


four 


and longer 





Getting Gray. 





Mamma—Every hair of our heads is 
numbered, child. 

“Do they get gray trying to remem- 
ber their numbers, mamma?” 











Mother—There, Ethel, don’t cry. T 


did you. 
Ethel—I know it. 





That’s what I’m 





————— 


he spanking hurt mother more than it 


crying for.—‘‘Harper’s Bazar.” 





Do We Work Too Hard ? 





NE of the curious outcomes of 
civilization is that people who 
are civilized have to work much 
harder than savages and bar- 
barians. 

The savage spends most of 
his life in enjoyment; the civilized man 
is fortunate if he can snatch a few 
weeks, or even days, out of the year 
to enjoy himself. And even this re- 
laxation he looks upon as a preparation 
for more work. So hard have we to 
work, indeed, that we regard labor as 
the chief end of our lives. 

Of course, this view is absurd. What 
we work for is to provide food, clothes, 
houses and other necessaries of exist- 
ence, and over and above these to pro- 
eure good furniture, pianos, pictures, 
books, jewelry, theater tickets, rooms 
to dance in, cricket and golf apparatus, 
yachts, bicycles, horses and _ other 
means of enjoyment. 

Now, to spend nine-tenths of our 
lives in getting these and only one- 
tenth in the enJoyment of them is ab- 
surd. Yet that is what most people 
do, and, in fact, the man who gives the 
most time to labor and the least to en- 
joyment is looked upon as the most 
sensible member of the community. He 
is actually quite the most foolish. 

Ask that man a few questions and 
you will discover his stupidity. ‘‘Why 
do you work so hard?” “I am happy 
only when working.” ‘What do you 
work for?” ‘‘To make money.” ‘‘What 
is the use of money?” ‘To buy things.”’ 
“What are the things for?’ “To be 
enjoyed.”’ ‘‘When are you going to en- 
joy them?’ ‘When I knock off work.” 

But he only Knocks off work when 
he has given himself consumption, 
heart-disease, rheumatism, or some 
other disabling malady by overwork. 

The irony of it all is that one of the 
chief aims of civilized people is to in- 
vent labor-saving machines. They have 
been inventing these for hundreds of 
years, yet work is carried on at high- 
er pressure than ever. The Americans, 
celebrated for labor-saving machinery, 
are the greatest slaves to work in the 
world. 

Then look at all the unnecessary 
things that we work for—for instance, 
silver-mounted and _ perfectly useless 
canes. These are a mere survival of 
barbarous times, when everyone had to 
protect himself. White linen shirts, 
most expensive to keep clean, and very 
uncomfortable; silk hats, etc., ete., ete. 

Half of the things we buy with mon- 
ey earned by overwork we should be 
just as happy without, and very much 
happier, for we would have more time 
for enjoyment. 

Take an individual case. A man 
works from Monday morning to Satur- 
day afternoon, and earns six pounds. 
He rushes to the seaside in a crowded 
train, arrives there tired, is bored all 
Sunday, gets up before he has slept 
enough on Monday morning, and back 
to work. What does he go to the sea- 
side for? To make himself fit for more 
work. If he does not go to the country 
he breaks down—a clear proof that he 
bas worked too hard. As a result we 
have a Royal Commission enquiring in- 
to the deterioration of the race. 

A great doctor says that we all work 
too many days in the week, and if ua 
medical commission were appointed to 
draw up a scale of work-hours they 





Clever Doctor 





Cured a 20 Years’ Trouble Without ‘ny 
Medicine. 


A wise Indiana physician cured 20 
years’ stomach disease without any 
medicine, as his patient tells: 

“T had stomach trouble for 20 years; 
tried allopathic medicines, patent medi- 
cines and all the simple remedies sug- 
gested by my friends, but grew worse 
all the time. 

“Finally a doctor who is the most 
prominent physician in this part of the 
State told me medicine would do me 
no good, only irritating my stomach 
and making it worse—that I must look 
to diet and quit drinking coffee. 

“T cried out in alarm, ‘Quit drinking 
coffee! Why, what will I drink?’ 

“*Try Postum,’ said the doctor. “I 
drink it, and you will like it when it is 
made according to. directions. with 
cream, for it is delicious, and has none 
of the bad effects coffee has.’ 

“Well, that was two years ago, and 
I am still drinking Postum. My stom- 
ich is right again, and I know doctor 
hit the nail on the head when he de- 
cided coffee was the cause of all my 
trouble. I only wish I had quit it years 
ago and drunk Postum in its place.” 
Name given by Postum Company, Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

Nevér too late to mend. 
trial of Postum in place of coffee 
works wonders. There's a reason. 
I.ook in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 


Ten days’ 


\ 
In Confidence. 





“It seems to me that I don't seek 
your confidence enough, Matilda,’’ said 
Mr. Mudley, who was experiencing one 
of his periodical spasms of reform. 
“Hereafter I want you to consult me 
about all your little troubles and af- 
fairs. Come to me with your doubts. 
Confide in me!” 

“Oh, Henry, how sweet of you!” ex- 
claimed Mrs. Mudley. “I have always 
wished that we were nearer together— 
that I could consult you and lean upon 
you, as it were.” 

And a few moments later Mrs. Mud- 
ley ventured: 

“Henry, dear, may I ask your opin- 
ion about something?” 

“Certainly, my dear!’’ said Mr. Mud- 
ley. “What is it, ny love?” 

“Would you make this’ blouse of 
maize peau de cygne, with the bertha 
of point d’esprit, trimmed with ruches 
of taffeta, or would you have the yoke 
cut gules on the cross, with cuffs of 
cream Venetian over white mousse- 
line?’”’ 

“T believe I’d have it the first way, 
Matilda,’”” gasped Mr. Mudley, as he 
looked about for his hat. “Think I'll 
go down to the club for a while.” 








“You misjudge me,” said the hypo- 
crite reproachfully. “I admit I am a 
poor weak mortal, but lying is not one 
of my failings.” 

“Tt certainly is not,” 
hard-headed man. 
successes.” 


agreed the 
“It is one of your 


















Can 
Consumption 
be cured? 


Science says ‘‘Yes.” Science also says that 
Cod Liver Oil, Iron and Phosphorus are the 
remedies which must be used if a cure is to 
be effected. 

' 


is the only preparation 
combining these remedies 

Fortunately Ferrol is 
pleasant to take and easy 
,to digest, Send for 
‘tasting sample to 
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THE FERROL CO., LIMITED, TORONTO, 


Household Brushes 


BOECKH’S 


Bannister Brushes, 
Scrubbing Brushes 
Radiator Brushes, 
Cornice Brushes, 
Bamboo-Handle 
Brooms, 

Hair Brooms 





For HEALTH and COMFORT 


Nothing so important as your 


UNDERWEAR, ™ 


See that it is porus. 
These essentials found in 


Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen 
and the 
Cellular “‘Aertex” Shiris. 
We are the Toronto Agents. 
Wreyford & Co., 85 King St. West. 


Send tor Illustrated Price Lists, 
Express paid East of Winnipeg. 


MASSAGE 


The Art of Masmage (General and Facial) Electro 
Masags, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 
met of treatment for diseases ef the heart taught 
and administered. Paticnts treated at our office or at 
their residence as desived. References the leading 
physicians of Torento. 


Mr. and Mrs, W. R.- Forbes 


155 ROBERT ST. "Phone N, 16 














The satisfaction of having the 
washing done early in the day, 
and well done, belongs to every 
user of Sunlight Soap. 10B 











My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
cess ‘‘My Lady’s Gown” has the 
dainty freshness of a ‘‘ just home from 
the tailor” costume. 

The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker’s Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 


A Few ef the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 
Kimonos, Corset Covers, 
Night Dresses, Table Scarfs, 
Bath Robes, Laces. 


Kid Gloves a Specialty. 


“MY VALET” 














Tel. M. 3074 30 Adelaide St. West 

A Superior Skin Food 
’ Are you looking for a 
Thacker’s reliable cream for the 
Creme face? Thacker’s Creme 
Veloutee has just been 
Veloutee put on the market after 
(Patented) two years’ private sale. 


Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 
ham, 








Spring Term From April 5th. 


THOROUGH TRAINING IN ALL SUBJECTS 





Y. M. C. A. BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT. 
Continuous Sessions, All particulars free, 
W. Brooks, Principal. 





EVERYBODY is into 
house-cleaning now and 
curtains are a big item 
with us. We clean 
them so well that one 
customer recommends 


Rush 
another. Wagon will 


e 
1S On. call if you phone us. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners 


2o1 and 791 Yonge St., 5g King St. West, 
1267 Queen St, West, 4. ae St. East. eet 


"Phones { he oT ain 2143 and 1004, 


The 








Be Beautiful! 


Skilful Massage in conjunction with a 
reliable cream imparts a sparkle and 
brilliancy to the skin which can only be 
achieved by a scientific knowledge of the 
manipulation of the lines of the face. To 
accomplish correct and satisfactory re- 
sults, the operation must be based on a 
thorough dermatological understanding, 
possessed only by those who have given 
time and thought to its study. These 
results can be obtained by our Scientific 
Roman Massage. 

Scalp Massage a specialty. 





Gratuitous Consultation: 
Office: 12 CARLTON ST., TORONTO 


A EXANDRIA RESIDENCE 
——————— 343 JARVIS STREET 


MRS. L. L. STUART, 
LADY SUPERINTENDENT, 


Message taught—Weir-Mitchell system, 
Highest references. 











If MARRY, DOCTOR or despair. ‘Don’t 
do a thing” till you see clearly whats 
best by aid of Flas! 

—wwn= Nature, on health, 
riage and parentage. Tells what you'd ask a doctor, 
but don't like to. 240 pages, illustrated, 25 cents, 
but to introduce it = send one enly to any adult for 
postage, rocents. M. HILL PUB. CoO, 

28th Street, New York, ee 
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GENUINE ANTIQUES 


Lovers of Antique and 
High-Class Furniture will 
be well rewarded if they 
pay a visit to our premises. 

There they will find an 
assortment of the choicest 
specimens of Genuine An- 
tiques that have ever been 
collected together. 


B. M. & T. Jenkins 


422-424 YONGE ST. 
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Lifebuoy Soap—disinfectant—ia strongly 
recommended by the medical profession as 
a safeguard against infectious diseases. ag 
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“King Baby Reigns” 


Baby’s Own Soap 


A Soap worthy of Baby—therefore 
good enough for any skin. 


Pure, Fragrant, Cleansing 


Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs. 


MONTREAL. 
No other soap has all its qualities. 810 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


(Doc 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 








t Very small and as easy 


FOR HEADACHE. 

FOR DIZZINESS. 

FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


GENUINE vu8t Wave g,0NaATU: 
Porely Vegetable. <Ates7@ ce 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. 


IVER 


PILLS. 











Davies’ 


CRYSTAL ALE 
Beats ’Em All 


It's so palatable, mild and splendid flavor. 


TRY ALSO DAVIES’ 


FAMILY CREAM ALE 


It’s Delicious. 








SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOBS HALF-AND-HALF 








Coscrave BREWERY Ge. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of ali License Holders 
Telephove Park 140 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBT. B, HENDERSON, 8.0. 
48 Canada Lite Building. 

















SPECIALIST IN 


Chronic and Nerveus 
DISEASES 


———_—~ 


Literature Seat en Appitaatios. 
CONSULTATION FREE. “Phone Midin Feat 
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ESTABLISHED 1866 


P, BURNS & GO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS fi 


ree eis: OO King St. East 


*Phone—M. 131 
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Reviews of Books 





O some readers a problem no-{a woman sank inevitably to a caress. 
vel means all manner of lit- | He also, by the way, had eyes—‘blue, 
erary uncleanness, and it may | deep, inscrutable, but with that fatal 
be admitted that many of the} trick of expressing so much more than 
works of fiction so classed} they mean to the woman upon whom 
are fit for nothing but to be} for the moment they may rest.” Then 
cast into the garbage barrel with] Airlie has a truly wonderful voice, with 
other refuse undeserving of harborage | the “vicarious consciousness capable of 
in a decent household. But so long aS/ entering into and interpreting that 
our nature is human, there are certain] which it has never known.” But— 
questions of sin and suffering, certain] crowning vocalism of all—the wicked 
mysteries of love and, passion that] Isabel (the name, it is said, is a form 
must live and throb in literature if it} of Jezebel) has a velvety contralto, 
is to be anything more than paper and] rich and sensuous. There is more than 
ink. To the great novels of problem] a touch of bathos in the circumstance 
such a story as “The Scarlet Letter’ | that Isabel sings in the church choir 
belongs, and he would be a Puritan] and is particularly successful in the 
indeed who would find in it anything to} hymn which concludes: 

soil or stain. It is a far cry from Haw- 








thorne’s great work to the problem 
novels of to-day. But in the rubbish- 
heap of modern fiction there is an oc- 
casional bundle of something worth 
while; and in the novel “He That Eat- 
eth Bread With Me” Mrs. H. A. Mitch- 
€ll Keays has written a story centering 
about modern divorce which contains 
much that is painful, but nothing that 
is sordid or vulgar. 

Just a year ago appeared “The One 
Woman,” a novel by Thomas Dixon, 
who had covered himself with doubt- 
ful distinction by “The Leopard's 
Spots,” a book dealing with the negro 
problem. In “The One Woman” the 
situation discussed was similar to that 
in Mrs. Keays’ novel, but where crude- 
ness, sensationalism and even brutali- 
ty flourished in the former work, we 
find in the woman's story a delicacy 


“And I shall see Him face to face, 
And tell the story, saved by grace.” 


Surely we might have been spared this 
twanging gospel hymn with its cheap 
cadences. The novelist might have 
made it more dramatically ‘Whiter 
Than Snow” or “Consider the Lilies.’’ 
However, in this novel the characters 
-'are the thing, and, aside from _ the 
breezy Airlie, the two healthful figures 
are little Whitney, who is charmingly 
and truthfully drawn, as lovable and 
human a child as ever deserved a hap- 
py home, and Dr. Regester, a stalwart 
but rather cynical young physician, 
who finally wins the wayward heart of 
the capricious Airlie, that cruel young 
person finally relenting and going over 
to his surgery to inform him of the 
fact. 
7 , aC But Katharine, Clifford and Isabel 
and spirituality all the more striking] stand in almost painful vividness be- 
on account of the similarity of condi-] fore us as they play their part in a 
tions and characters. terrible farce which has become all too 
The first chapter of the book showS| common. Katharine is the redeeming 
us a scene as dramatic us it is difficult | woman, the creature, not cold, but so 
in sympathetic portrayal. Clifford | purely tender and devoted that she 
Mackemer, who has ceased to love his} yjelds too readily when she sees that 
wife, Katharine, takes home with him]! fer husband’s lower nature has re- 
as a parting gift to her a box of white sponded to Isabel’s earthy appeal. Air- 
roses, among which there lies one | jje’s criticism has something of justice 
crimson flower, a kind of symbol in the | jn its youthful extravagance: “I’d have 
writer’s thought of the lawless | made it my everlasting business to see 
passion for Isabel Durance, the| that he was kept busy worshipping the 
wife of another man, who had made] eroynd I walked on. I wouldn’t have 
Katharine’s calm affection seem a poor | wasted time worshipping his tracks the 
and tasteless thing. That night marks} way she did. And if I had suspected 
a crisis in their lives, for he then gains that he was wandering from the do- 
courage to reply to Katharine’s agon-| mestic fold, I’d have hustled out and 
ized question called out by the unusual} wandered with him. I’d have stuck to 
gift—““Love you! No, before God I} him tighter than glue, and if that red- 
don’t, Katharine, and I’m sorry for it, haired woman had come snooping 


ap gb ~ pa Bgh age ee around, do you suppose for one moment 
Katharine belongs to the order mts | me? she’d have got him away from 











to “noblesse oblige’ even in moments me? No, no! Not as long as I had 
of broken pledges, and quiet scorn is 

her only answer, although her mood is 
bitter enough. ‘Was the sacredness 
of marriage a sham—a mere legal and 
religious cloak for license—the safest 
expedient man has yet been able to de- 
vise for himself against himself? Was 
it but the means by which the race re- 
newed itself, goaded to self-perpetua- 
tion by some tyrant force that de- 
manded ever fresh food for death?. . 
. Marriage, motherhood—her lip curled 
again in scorn. After all, what did it 
amount to from the other side? In 
certain moods men rose to heights sub- 
lime in contemplation of woman as 
wife and mother, and even reproached 
her in large phrase for her lack of 
ability to appreciate her high estate— 
and in the next breath dragged the 
image they had set up from its lofty 
pedestal and hurled it into hell. . 
There was no man living qualified to 
talk to the most degraded mother of 
her duty, for in some dim corner of 


two hands to pull her red hair with. 
But look at dear, helpless Kathie! She 
thought that life was a poem, in which 
the smashing of red-haired women had 
no place, and she simply stood magnifi- 
cently aside and let fate mangle things 
with a free hand.” 

Katharine possesses the harmless- 
ness of the dove, with absolutely none 
of the wisdom of the serpent. Conse- 
quently she is one of those 
from whom a weak and vain man is al- 
most certain to wander, although he 
almost inevitably returns, and is gra- 
ciously pardoned. She is as old as pa- 
tient Griselda, and doubtless older 
still, though I question if either Eve or 
| Lilith were made of material so deli- 
|} cate. She is almost revoltingly forget- 
| ful, or rather faPgiving, of injury such 
}as any woman of decent self-respect 
| Should resent. Sparkling, spirited little 
, Airlie has more of real dignity than 
j} has the wronged wife when she al- 


| lows Isabel the Impossible to insult 
an sot sre gle: 2 ster- | . = 
her sodden soul there gleamed the eter \her with loudly-expressed triumph. 
nal light upon an altar before which | 


After all, a woman should be something 
5 ” ce me more than a door-mat or a football, 
But in spite of ag stern | and Katharine’s Christian spirit is too 
communings she goes quietly aWaY j much of a saintly display iene 
with her child—the lovable little chap, | gpeare’s Portia is a higher type. for 
Whitney—and Clifford Mackemer, after | she would never have tolerated Fas- 
obtaining a divorce on the absurd | canio’s flirting with Nerissa. An utter- 
grounds of desertion, marries esehel | by absurd turn in the narrative is 
Durance, who has in the meantime ob- | 7 
tained a divorce on some equally flimsy | 
plea. The book is a depiction of the | 
| 
| 


he had never bent.” 


return of devotion when she longs for 
reconciliation, her refusal, forsooth, be 
ing based on the idea that he now be 
j longs to Isabel, and it is his manifest 
duty to keep that frail lady in the 
paths of comparative virtue. That 
Katharine, who believed her husband's 
union with Isabel was nothing but «a 
sinful mockery, should object to his re 
newal of his vows to herself because 
of Isabel's danger or disappointment, 
is quite inconceivable. The suffering 


soul-conflict of Clifford and Katharine, 
for the man is too fine to “blind his 
soul with clay,”” while the woman is 
too loyal to dream that any woman 
but herself can be wife to the man | 
who won her maiden love. The story 
abounds in situations that are redeemed 
from the ludicrous only by the real 
passion and renunciation that underlie 
all complications. The tragedy is re- | 
lieved by Airlie Casler, who is as bright | of Katharine is inevitable with so fine 
and saucy a bit of young womanhood | gnq lofty a nature. AS a woman she 
as ever brightened the sad lot of a for- | jacks color, as a° wife she must have 
saken wife. | been a trifle monotonous, but as Whit 
Airlie talks barrels of nonsense, but | ney's mother she is the ideal Madonn 

it is not the Isabel Carnaby kind of | pr fpegester is right in speaking of 
smartness, which is enough to make a| her influence over the boy: “She has 
sensible person’s teeth ache. She thus | stamped her character ineffaceably up- 
Geacribes her talents: “My dear, Timion him. Why do we fear evil so much 
one of the unfortunate people cursed} that we forget to recognize the mar- 
with a gift—two gifts, perhaps, for I} velous perseverance of 1 
ean sing and flirt equally well, the] there isn’t any death for her. The fu- 
unkind have been known to say—the|ture is charged with her personality 
unkind being they who sing not, neith-| pale about heredity! Long 
er can they flirt.” However, Airlie} ang I are dust the beauty of 
owns to one disadvantage—she is unde- | tgward which she fought « 
niably short and dainty, and fears that | ing nobler expression 

her lack of inches will interfere with] or ‘That : 
stage triumphs. ‘The free advertising | j¢ 
that tall people get is enough to break 


after you 
character 
1 be find- 
than we 
is the only life everlasting, 








: enough. Long ago, a pale Galilear 
one’s heart. Of course, a judicious | achieved it in supreme degree in the 
combination of heels and hats accom-| game simple, awful way—just self-s 


plishes a good deal for me whene’er I 
take my walks abroad, but fancy Juillet 
drinking the poison in a high hat, or 
lying cold in death on her bier with 
two five-inch French heels taking aim ‘ . : 
at eternity, in full view of the audi- Katharine is no prig, nei 
Pe ara she preach. But in her pur 
We get just a little too much talk she brings back that. 
about delicious voices in this sombre of Robert Elsmere,” who 
story. The faithless husband is de- | W48 fortunate in having a hus 
seribed as possessing a voice which to whose shoe-strings Clifford Macker 
was quite unworthy to 

women are just a little too near the 
angels to be comfortable on this bumpy 
old earth. There is much truth in } 


What the King Eats 
Poyser’s reflection: “I’m not denyin 


What's Fit For Him. that women are foolish, 
A Mass. lady who has been through | made them to match the me 
the mill with the trials of the usual | man who Is so crystalli 
housekeeper and mother, relates an in-| and truth as Katharine n 
incident that occurred not, for man and should never try 
long ago. She says: after him or live down to |} 
“T can with all truthfulness say that had better take Hamlet's ai 
Grape-Nuts is the most beneficial of | hie her to a nunnery, w 
all cereal foods in my family, young as | look seraphic as SisterAn i i 
well as old. It is food and medicine | serenely happy ever after. The ordin 
both to us A few mornings ago at] ary person is not fit to touch the hem 
breakfast my little boy said: of Katharine’s garments and average 
“‘Mamma, does the King eat Grape- | humanity prefers a spo t 


rifice, renunciation, death, if 
to call it so—and there 
better that we've evol 
scheme of immortality. 








other 








intie. Such 
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| Katharine’s refusal to accept Clifford's | 


good? Why, 


dream | 


appears to me, but it’s enough, it’s | 








When Katharine made one rash call 
upon her rival, she found Isabel wear- 
ing a “house-gown of scarlet satin, 
brocaded with carnations of a barely 
lighter hue, their gay green stems mak- 
ing vivid color contrast.” Isabel is a 
serpent, indeed, in whom there is noth- 
ing but guile, and one breathes more 
freely after she is crushed by the 
“through express,” although the acci- 
dent to Isabel is a bit of melodrama 
unworthy of the rest of the book. 
Katharine would have died d gone 
to her kinsfolk, the angels, while Clif 
ford would have been properly fiun- 
ished by spending the rest offhi4 days 
with Isabel, while she spent his sub- 
stance upon scarlet satin house-gown 

As for Clifford himself, he 
enough creature—a cad of th 
ter. Only a woman novelist 
have given us so despicable 
eyed hero, in the evident | 
there is something f 
him. He is the sort of perso 
sane, athletic man would 
kicking all over the lay 
Humphry Ward gz u 
Manistey; so we can h 
lesser novelist for inflict 
with such a “Willie” o 
Clifford appears. 

In spite of the grave problem pr 
sented and the profound suffering d 
picted, the book cannot be said to d 































liver a sermon on the sacredness of 
marriage. It is too direct and 3 
in narrative interest )e w 





preaching fiction. Tha 
where the Church 
“grasp the nettle” 
such a deliverance as 
divorce was no bar 

she knew that while th 
ministers who would refuse 
her husband to another 1 

would be no 
finding obsequious subs s so 
rare a man of God.” The book does 
not pretend to settle anything. It tells 
a thrilling story, poig th a wo- 
man’s suffering, and le: you to re- 
















member it. J.G. 
(New York: McClure, & Co 
Represented in Canad McLeod & 





Allen.) 

who de- 
, repented, 
y the wife 





The story of 
veloped intoas 
became an fina 
of an entirely desirable gentleman, is 
told in a delightful, if ngy, fashion 
by Nance Olden, who is the heroine of 
“In the Bishop’s Carriage,’ by Miriam 
Michelson. It is impossible to keep 
from being friends with Nance and 
enjoying the accounts of her breakages 
of the Eighth Commandment. She is 
a sort of Robin Hood in petticoats, 
transferred to the twentieth century, 
and quite deserves her final good for- 
tune. (Toronto: McLeod & Allen.) 





actress 
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“The Darrow E 
Severy, is not a de 
common 
is a 


by Melvin L. 
1 tive story in the 
acceptation of the term. It 
subtle and not morbid story of 
crime, which is well told, and which 
unfolds happier interests before the 
conventional endir The book is ap- 
propriately bound in black and scarlet, 
while an ominous thumb-print gives 
the nervous reader anticipatory shiv- 
ers. (Toronto: The Copp, Clark Com- 














“Our Mountain Garde,’ by Mrs. 
Theodore. Thomas, is a thoroughly sen- 
sible description of ‘Felsengarten,”’ 
which lies on the southern slope of a 
New Hampshire mountain and has beer 
made to blossom like the The 
book will be found interesting by all 
who aspire to “garden,”’ while it ts en- 
tirely f from the gush over nature 
that much of the modern 
garden stuff. (Toronto: The Morang 
Company, Limited.) 











rose, 





distigures 


“Anna, ‘the Adventuress,”’ by E. 
Phillips i 


Oppenheim, is not nearly so 


oT it 
out it 





a condition f 
as to be entirely 
! ses : 

| Philistine. 
Company, 


satisf 
(Toronto: The Copp, 
Limited.) 


Mr. Stewart Fdward White has writ 
ten a striking story of the 
“The Silent 
grip of the 


North in 
Places.” The relentless 
North, its mysticism and 
supreme desolation are made fascinat 
ing by the writer's 
strength. (Toronto: The 


| 
! 
io Limited.) 
| 


imaginative 
Morang Con 


James S. Gale in “The 
j tells a 


Vanguard” 
Korean story that deserves the 
adjective “timely.”” The book gives an 
excellent idea of native life and is pir 
|} turesquely bound and illustrated. The 
;author is a Canadian by birth ind 
went to Korea from Knox College 
| Since 1892 he has been joined to the 
mission of the American Presbyterian 
Church. (Toronto: Fleming H. Revell 
Company.) 


“Fasig’s Tales of the Turf. With 
Memoir,” by W. H. Gocher ire stor 
ies to be read with relish in ‘“‘King’s 
| Plate week.” The two volumes have 
| been carefully compiled ind there is 
a spirit of good sportsmanship through- 
out that is cheering, and one accepts 
ontentedly the final prophecy that 


while ‘men 
| go, the 
| (Hartford 


may come and men may 
ponies will go on forever.” 


Conn W. H. Gocher.) 


| insect 





<M eae 


‘Ts Reggie paving as much attention 
to you as ever?" 


“No VW ere 
per’s Bazar 


married now.’’—‘Har- 





os 


Touching Reminiscence. 





She was a dear old lady, and ail her 


; , life long she had been a most ardent 
Nuts every morning? ment is not quite so im late admirer of t! ‘piece 3 ee 

“] smiled, and told him I did not} As for Isabel, the railroad accid ee ee ee 
know. but that I thought Grape-Nuts| which cuts short her career and iT omen tint ax ypportunity offered for 
eertainly made a delicious dish, fit for | to Clifford a way of return to Kath- 


a king.” (It’s a fact that the King of 
England and the German Emperor both 
eat Grape-Nuts) 

“T find that by the constant use of 
Grape-Nuts not only as a morning cer- 
eal, but also in puddings, salads, ete.,/ munity, and many are the women who 
made after the deliclous recipes found | arise and call her—not blessed. Her 
in the little book in each package, it| physical eharmes are insisted upon to 
is proving to be a great nerve food for| 4 nauseating extent, until her pink- 
me, besides having completely cured aj and-white face, her red hair, narrow 
long-standing case of indigestion.” | hazel eyes with diabolical gleams and 


arine ie altogether too easy a de 
such an unscrupulous dam is 
the world, the flesh and very much the 
devil. But the writer hardly exagger- 
ates—lIsabel exista in nearly every com- 











Name given by Postum Company, Bat-| her snowy shoulders have become a 
tle Creek, Mich weariness. The author displays the 
There is no doubt Grape-Nuts ie the| eternal feminine and 1e ©6 feminine 





most scientific food in the world. amateur at that) when she iwells so 

Ten days’ trial of this proper food in| cunningly upon the cut and or of 
place of improper food will show in| Isabel’s gowns. What man could have 
steady, stronger nerves, sharper brain | written thia description®: “In her gown 





and the power to “go” longer and | of clinging copper-colored crepe, with 
further and accomplish more. There’s| its heavy bands of gleaming leseent 
a reason, embroidery she seemed vo m ike 

Look in each package for the famoug/] some superb tropical flower rodigs 


little book, “The Road to Wellville.” of bicom and perfume for him 


110one 


CC 





her to make a pilgrimage to Stratford- 
on-Avon to revel in the Shakespearian 
associations which have made the lit 
ue town famous. All the afternoon 
she wandered among the precious rel- 
ies, and, when at last she arrived at 
the railway station to return home, her 


emotions had been well played upon. 
But as she waiked the platform of 
Ne Stullon she suddenly burst nto 
tears, to the consternation of the peo- 
ple she was with, who insisted on 


learning the cause of her grief. 


“Ah,” she said, “I think this place 
affects me more than ail! miy think 
vhenever he ime to London to see 


me of his beautiful plays 
must have iken train fr 
tion.” 





‘Pa, what is 
‘Merely the 
my son 


ntuition’”’ 


feminine of 


suspicion 











rroduced he |} 


i tourir ur 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 


You are invited to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 
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Beauty 


y skin is 





(*‘DARTRING TOILET ‘LANOLINE 


DARTRI ANOLINI I LE Ss 
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it emtirely Remeves 
ané Prevents aif , 


@ ROUGHNESS 


irtas Ne “ The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” 
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| For KEEPING , REDNESS 
e Reg! CHAPS, 

j THE SKIN IRRITATION, 
TAN, ete. 

SOFT, SMOOTH §=©sooTHinG & REFRESHING. ” —— 

Betties, 1s. and 2s. Gd. (in Engians, oa 

ANB WHITE 80L5 MAKERS: SKIN TONIC 

- M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, ==: =. 

ALL SBASORS, BHGLARB, EMOLLIENT. 


SPOOL SILK 


Is the best Sewing Silk made. As Corticelli costs you no 
more than an inferior quality of silk, why don’t you buy it ? 
Always ask for Corticelli and see that you get it 


“i 
jac byes Wash Silks | SKIRT PROTECTOR 


Put up in patent holders, which pre- earing al 
vents waste by tangling or soiling; ad- ly straight selvage or 
mittedly the only proper way to put up 
filo and floss. The colors are fast—the 


silk THE BEST. 


ind perfect- 
Skirt Pro 
exture 
sponge or brush makes 
nd no narm done, 





«s of firm and 








r1h)8ut to be ere- 
vas asked if he 
1t he wanted to 
vas in the af- 
is follows 


stam af 























is ut a 
ip out of i A h was es ) - s mined un 
: 1e ate (juee ce 4 rotes 2 an . e 
} sexes were separate x . rime fe e = ser, declared 

truly Spartan precisior and wt 4 S "ae. ke y 
‘arriages in front of her ow were su rotes ; 4 

lotted to the ladies f t 1 3 K x x a ae 

the women attendants i 7 ew not 

rear were appropriated xe 2 no 

men of the suite and to en se * ‘ , at es that 

vants. To this rule there were one or ight before e k z nad a 

two necessary exceptions, but woe be r with the I killed the folio 

tide anyone who attempted to rur 1 I di t k r then 

‘ounter to the general etiquette i t ave done it the next morn- 
olved in the rule. The ecu i I waylai d committed the 

pied by every member of th Ln} rime for wi m about to pay ne 

were planned out beforehan : enalty he ver dic t. you know, was 

ed for the information of rder e fir jegree as the time 
King Edward has made a Ly arvening between the quarre and 
thanges in the procedure Ly e killing was suftic ent o wet the 

travel, both when the court as y € rove t there was premedita- 

is moving, an when he is irneyving r Now nad killed the man dur 

with a small s , 2 r q f the night before it 


¢ n 2 w r u 
suite in sui WAY n ir 


There is greater 





parently 


done with- 











matters, but the f t remed and netead ot 
- ie or — o jar ' shoulda rr 
household are stri t z i ould be se 
lea being that } « z fe-sentence the state prison 
ible to summon z wit i hance f getting out : am the 
noment’s notice any member f his r i ‘ ioubtedly been 
ntourage whose assist r - he se i degree tn 1 tew 
sire to rhe rt xpendit t ese ts there is one thing that 
ipon rail travel under the ew re t say in osing, and that is in 
rime is actually larger t! efore e « f ivice. Never put off until 
hough the huge “omnibus rains f t row what y I t« »-day ~ 
the old reign are now seldom required. ze 
ae ail — ———_—— 
ry . > ve beer 
Yficer Clancy—Why 4i ase) rres . 
hot feily fer scorchin c by A 
Yficer Hogar Shure, Casey s ‘ 
yn h oorse, and wanted njiy th L 
‘g . - . » , 3 
sensation of a roide to th’ station She is too large e servant 


‘Puck »edreom.” 
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When Woman Beckons.- 


HE sun was slowly setting in the west. It was the 
same old sun, setting in the same old way in the 
direction it was in the habit of taking, when the 
solitary horseman that invariably wends his way 
into a story loomed up large on the horizon. — It 
went right on setting as if he wasn’t around. 

“Well, ’m d—d!” he muttered, as he scanned the scenery 


These solitary horsemen with the marked peculiarity of the 


large class of solitary horsemen that devote a considerable 
part of their time to opening up parts of novels where a 
character has to be lugged in on horseback to carry on the 
story, always scan things that other people merely look at 
They are poetic characters. 

“Well, Um d—d!” He didn’t say it twice, for he was not 
gratuitously blasphemous, but the story demands that sen 
tences of that kind should be repeated. It gives an impres 
sion that there is an epigram artfully secreted somewhere it 
its vicinity, and it sustains interest in the story. After say 
ing it he looked from the high cut bank at the rushing flow 
of the Saskatchewan at his feet—and he wasn’t remarkabl 
for the size of his feet—and then into the forest of poplai 
that lined the opposite bank. He then dismounted. The gir 
in the case, and in the bush on the other side of the river 
waved her bright-colored shawl again, and solitary as tiv 
horseman was he felt good, and contradietorily and Westernly 
repeated the assurance as to his spiritual condition. These 
solitary horsemen occasionally talk in brief sentences to guide 
the wayward course of the gentle reader in the pursuit of the 
plot, making a sort of mental paper chase, so he probably 
remarked something about the mighty tlow of the mountain 
river, fed since early morning by the melting snow of the 
Rockies a hundred miles away, and the evident difficulty o 
ectting through it to the lady who was waving her Western 
mmantillo in the poplar erove, 

Fifteen vears ago the banks of the Saskatchewan were not 
lined with voung ladies gaily waving blankets at solitary 
horsemen, and it would have been evident to even the most 
casual of observers if that companion of novelistie solitary 
horsemen happened to be around that he intended to cross 
the river. There was a tightening of the cinches, a remount 
ing, a quick descent of the high bank, a hesitancy on the part 
of the broncho on the edge of the quick-flowing water, a pres 
sure of the spurs, and they were in the river. The wate 
vrew deeper and deeper. It rose to the saddle flaps. Th 
horse was swept from his feet and at the same instant the 
vider slipped from the saddle to the lower side of the swin 
ming pony, holding a tuft of the mane at the withers. Pluck 
ily the little Western pony breasted the rushing torrent! 
Lower and lower down the stream the force of the current 
swept them, but still the gay blanket waved on. 

The man’s heart beat high, although the breathing of his 
stru ing pony grew labored. Elise, the sweetest little halt 
bveed girl in the north country, had waved her blanket t 
him. The rebuffs of the last dance at the Mounted Pole: 
barracks were forgotten, The salucVv toss of the head in 








sponse to his admiring glance at church last) Sunday wa- 
merely the coquetry of woman after all. His unanswet 
note and rejected offer of a moose skin for a jacket were pu 


aside in the glorious encouragement of that waving blanket 
Her supposed liking for Pierre Lamoureux, the non-commis 





ioned trader of the Hudson Bay Company, was a myth. > 
lw “to her blanket for him. and though the pony sat 
| er and lower in the water and he nself grew tired 
Nere< strug vith t ( rus water, he kn 
it they must wan thre sto ma minute or two or man 
~ Viste e swept b i cross-current are 
vont to the middle of 1 stream and would drown. 1 
~ bland ! Voice t <Wwimnn u 
an ~ ~ ir \ } e } 
| - f en ! ! 
i 3 reme. ef] 1 t 
lage 
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A Fake War Picture. 














eects 
Intimate Interviews. 







On the Twenty-Fourth. 


est. It was the 


kK walked through Queen’s Park scowling at the sun 
old way in the IN THE UP-TO-DATE MANNER. ° . shine, the baby-carriages and the small boy 8. Had 
aking, when the t : he not good reason to scowl? Although the day 
wends his way 





was blessed with Queen’s weather and he had ju 
the horizon. It FOUND 


t around. 










a few hours before enjoyed the best luncheon that 
the club could provide, vet the losses of last Saturday lingere 
in his head and would not be banished. What did he care for 
the tulips. the hyacinths and the rest of the blooming flo. 
ers? He looked at the mor npatiently and muttere 
‘What the deuce did those fellows go and die fo1 Ther 








Indeed, after his first start, occasioned by my unannounced 
entrance, he grabbed his shot-gun but once during the entire 
interview—and —_ Was when a cat was heard softly crawl- 


hting about, unless it 


isn’t a thing in the country or 
a railroad deal. [I'm sick of this tommy-rot about patriotism 


merely look at 


He wandered on towards the University and discovered 
. for he was not 


\ { ing up the ladder | eading to his hiding-place kiven tor this familiar trio bearing lown upon him with friendly sn 
cea s tha sen he apologized by exp jainine that he mistook the animal tor a “By Jove! It’s Tom Harrison wit lis wife and the kid. HB 
gives an impres female school teay her, 


reedn’'t look so inferna yntfortable’ 
ed somewhere in 

































Oo | 
pm are : i A * 
James L. Hughes at home—in his attic. He had 3 4 Bem ‘ : : x : 
been living in that part of the house steadily for some j : 

ined the scenery days—in fact, ever since his famous article entitled “My : = rg 
peculiarity of the Misconceptions Regarding the Mormons” made its ap- ee 
e a considerable pearance. Considering the unsettled condition of his 
novels where a nervous system, he was in a decidedly pleasant mood, ' ; ‘ 7 ; 
to carry on the . ; . ' _ : 

4 “They're hot on my track, you know.” he contessed, “rhey y a Tied ; . “Hello!” said Tom. genia “Katie and I _ eenenee 
tory. After say haunt my house day and night. For two weeks it has not “ne ; on about old times and how we used to spend the Twenty-Fourt 
the rushing How been safe for me to venture out alone. An oflicer of the at Clifton Remember the time we went fishing and had 
oon’ remarkabl Public School Detective Department accompanies me every hag Fred Roberts out of the rivet Those were good 
forest of poplar where. But for the last few days I have deemed it unwise to lavs. but the place is awtully anged. Makes me blu 
ounted, The gir! leave the house at all. Under such circumstances, a solitary go ac 
side of the river guard is but poor protection.’ *M yy a Nw . , 
solitary as the “Thad no idea that things had reached so serious a state. ‘innet \ , ae oe 
ly and Westernly I knew the teachers were incensed, but never for a moment nd Ne s 5 - t N IN Harrison is 
condition. These did the possibility of personal violence occur to me.” rare i se sband s Tvit : I hg , 
entences to guide “You quite misunderstand the situation,’ he laughed a be gre t n a 5 
he pursuit of the little foreedly, ‘They are not in the least incensed.” he tin « Tom H ’ o i> 

so he probably assured me, “My frank confession of my appreciation of the nip Ka 
of the mountair beauties of Mormonism has conveyed to the dear girls an al pe " e" ; ide 
Ing snow of thi together improper idea of my intentions for the future. The y nea = I 
dent difficulty o have become possessed of the notion that | intend to become Jaa \ ae 
ying her Western a convert, that | desire to make other converts—so, vou see : ‘ . : . 
they are tumbling over each other but, of course, you antes: mas At wa 
ichewan were not stand.” ; ! ng harris 
kets at solitary “Yes, ves, to be sure. A sentleman of your dashing ap ind he ! : i 
fo even the most pearance, fascinating manner and wide eulture—why, | don't i “r 
a en see how they ean resist you.” ‘¢ Japanese Artillery in Action During a Skirmish in Northern Korea.’’—**Harper’s Weekly.’’ 5 Bee a 
ntended to cross He stroked his moustache and bowed modest]y | D 
ncehes, a remount “Will vou let the excitement die out of its own ‘cord, The above picture appeared in “Harper's Weekly” on pid | gone mad in their efforts to work the war for all it is we s g I t 
fancy on the part or do you intend to publish an article in explanation of l4th. As a picture it is all right, but as a scene from —and a good deal more. A few weeks ago “Collier's Wee | Xb 
ing water, a pres former one?” T asked. pon es present Jap-Russ war, which the publishers of “Harp oe published several fakes of this kind. but the editon vd thie \ » 
iver, The wate) “Oh, that was but the first of a series.” he } rstanad re present it as being, it is a fake, pure and simple. In real crace to admit that they were fakes. and to confess he il ib 
addle flaps. Th assure me. “Lam at present engaged on ti little se a = it is a photograph of an artillery action which took been coed by a photograph syndicate. In the - - 
same instant the titled “What [ Didn’t Know About Women. whi ge e near Port Arthur during the Chinese oe se War nearly per’s” from which this is taken another f mae v 
side of the swin published in book form, with my Mormon ti oe a s years ago. [t was published originally in Japan in 1895. Any: Vii years, Which is also a scene fron ? ; aes 
e withers, Pluck trative appendix.” = ayer a one familiar with the present uniforms of the Japanese na. These are but a few of the ore vlaring - 
rushing torrent “Size?” will readily observe that those worn by the soldiers in © way the reading public is il \ H . : 
re of the current “Ah. I think T max manage to crowd it int ita ee reproduction differ in several respects from the Jap anes ous publishe rs Who sacritice i 
ed on. ‘ ; but. of course, vou know how these things ae 2 i ; es tillery dress of to-day. Yankee periodicals seem sensationalism. . . e ; 
breathing of his hand—it may reauire two.” Ings grow under your : y ’ 
reetest little halt ‘Will it be ans Stived: ikea taste, ie a P aaa eo Sw | Harrisons g 
er ei “Ob, T expect so! Otherwise T should not write it. You The Prodigal Son. The Trained Ruree. “c x st nt 
f the head in re ho aways ees these little details in advance, N ih , Oe ] : rare f Y 
oe MUS Since ranches of study are constantly required in’ our Public LIKE to read of the Prodigal Son, sah NT rane ean ® Thad” alibrained: aurea: 3 Deen aNd nying v 
His unanswet E Phe children wnd teachers soon weary of Phonies Who tended the festive swine W the still watches of one evening. and laid het ft, | fas < La 3B strateg 
ae ; wenet udy, Topical History, Mistakes in Teaching Humor He raised the deuce and had his fun . twenty-five r-a-week ws nine ! tail | 
iV jacket were pu cus Reciting, Prohibition Reciting. Practical Speltine : Then off to his dad’s to dine \ encet s ‘ 
f waving blanket ‘TT ss Retain Aiton oy ' : I lv i , ; - : . f 
the non-commi- 7 : - ntion ven poor old kre ae f stopping 
a { Is jus ved out. [have all he It seems that lad had a reg i s 5 stopp ) S About 
Was a myth. sw n .<- atonod _ igo [was ie softes ! sii ‘ ’ ny ) \ 
rh the pony sat There ~ pitt t ever man wi stat - hk va is fling i 1 n Ole rat 
f grew tired wit sey 6 “vai rats On ee, : ce mee 0 ee ; 7 ‘ 
water, he kn YOu are mt to change succeeding renerations Soul ; ! ; ee 
r two or man a ‘VM rule-ia ‘oonataa fintibn! “Teen { ey For straig the « ~ - 
ss-current Pus plat ! la ivs left em know there's some Or t . 
adrown I> aie ke . 1 
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utr \\ melts - \r 5 
} t | % S the ee i] . 
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If you take proper care of your 
stomach and take regularly 
every morning half a glass of 


| Hunyadi Janos 


it will surely drive out 


CONSTIPATION 


and all the other unpleasant- 
nesses that come from a slug- 
gish liver. It will bring you 
health and keep you well. 




















Don’t Give Up 
PORTER 


because the bitter kind makes 
you bilious. O’KEEFE’S SPE- 







Okeefes 


China Decorators ! 


NEW CHINA 
HAS ARRIVED. 


Haviland and other fine grades, | 

| consisting of Trays, Jardineres | 

\ and Stands, Vases, Dinner and 

Tea Sets, Novelties, etc. 
Firing done. 




















































youthful cadets objects of tender inter- 
est to the 
City. A few 
Kingston girls not yet twelve years old 
were 

school. 
“mites,”’ 
“don't you 
go to 
scornfully, 
engaged to a cadet.” 


fests a 
in connection with his preaching more 
than 
following 
meeting Mrs. 
tfernoon 
going to the 
row to hear Dr. Blank?” ‘‘No, I’m not,” 
retorted Mrs. 


you 


‘Well, you see, it’s like this: I’ve 

walked about Zion and gone round 

Most enlightened and eminent physicians in about her, told the towers thereof and 
every part of the globe recommend it. marked well her bulwarks four times 
with Dr. Blank, and I’m afraid he'll 


take that trip again.” 


that the flattery hurled at him 
recent years has been as nothing com- 
pared to the dose he received 
old farmer on the day of his graduation 
from 
Bacheller 
commencement 
ual fashion of 
rid of many | 

] 

l 


CIAL EXTRA MILD PORTER wound hims¢ flourish- 
: : 41 s = ing gestures. When it was all over, 
is as grateful to the stomach as the old farmer approached: ‘Wal,” 
it is delightful to the palate. said he to the you “you 
: “Cc Sa3e } sure did make the fine sch I ever 
, i anada’s node ~ , ht 
Brewed in 7 oe = model heard. Great! You jes , rig up in 
i Brewery,’’ of the choicest malt the air, and no durned fool in that thar 
, 1 te] ‘rowd could understand a word you 
hops. Absolutely pure : al nderstan ; 
f ans hope ; ee wuz talkin’ about. 
? fully aged. Aliways ask fo * 


at a midnight supper given by Sir Hen- 


for E 


the greatest 


Virs. J. B. Young '|~ 





TORONTO 





| purple with fury. ‘“I—TI really beg your 


















Anecdotal ;j 


INGSTON is well known as a cily 
with military traditions, and 
the presence of the Royal 
Military College makes_ the 


Limestone 
two little 


maidens of the 
Sundays ago 


from Sunday 
one of the 
tendencies, 


walking home 

“Gladys,” said 
who had religious 
think it must be lovely to 
heaven?” “No,” replied Gladys 
“I'd rather grow up and be 


* 
clergyman mani- 
few texts, and 


A certain Toronto 
fondness for a 


from Psalm 48: 12, 13, the 
story is told: Mrs. Smith 
Brown one Saturday af- 
suppose you're 
Church to-mor- 


once 


remarked: “I 
Central 


Brown, who is a fervent 
“But I thought 
preaches.” 


dmirer of that divine. 
always go when he 


Irving Bacheller, the novelist, 


says 
during 
from an 
college. On that occasion Mr. 
was one of the senior class's 
orators. After the us- 
college speakers, he got 
1igh-sounding words, and 
f up into varied 









“Sir Henry,’’ asked one of his guests 


before he sailed 
do you consider 


Irving the 
tribute ever paid to your 


gland, 












work as an actor?’ “Well,” replied 
the distinguished actor after some hesi- 
tat “T once had a London newsboy 

‘ving me with the ‘Times’ 


hole week because he 
y Shylock was a perfect 
ness rival whom he 


i a6 
bus 


Yet I think on the 
voluntary exclama- 
wo who saw my 
ells’ was as clever a 
ever heard. I was 


ib outside 


> theater 





I wo! y: ‘What 
> an a and sold to 
1e . fine preacher he 

Y 1¢ 
A good story is told of one of the 
nost prominent of New York’s finan- 
ers 10 has a son whose extrava- 
gance is notorious. Not long ago, at 





business day, the bank- 
stood for a mo- 
























49 Richmond St. West, poe SS eee Soe ee eee ee 
J Toronto | hansom drove up, the driver seeing a 
4 _— | esirable fare in prospect. The banker 
_ | sk his head < started to walk 
y , \¢ “{ drive your son up-town ev- 
Dr. Reed’s jery day.” 1 driver. “He 
* I< fford i > millionaire; 
Cushion-Soled Shoes J ne's s 
for Men | A prominent s this story 
| ) two brother nd their ex- 
A sure cure for tender feet. If you | | es 1. M yerance town. 
A suffer w ur feet try them; you'll J]! eed holic refresh- 
never wear any others Rete o po AY SRS local 
, e va 2 | 1Z > nt id tnat rei 
sa | S sola 0 in cases ot snake- 
SOLE CITY AGENTS. | bite. The actors had about decided to 
, R ontent themselves with such refresh- 
H. & C. BLACHFO D j; ment as the town provided, when they 
, 114 YONGE STREET heard that tain resident owned a 
I lesnake he kept as a pet. 
ia / —_— - - SSS iri & — oo eg 2 er — = 
; him, and offered to hire his snake for 
The Bathing Suit and The Violet scientific experiments. 
—_—_— a inswered the owner; 
nce upon vas Bath- | solid for four months 
g Suit V nN lly | 
i n il its ssocia 4 t Ww nod- * 
est It was much distressed a ng “Buffalo Bill” was once exhibiting in 
so much talked about and caricatured | Boston, and while giving a little recep- 
in the papers. It had figured in the]tion at his tent at the close of the af- 
seashore scene in a spectacular play. | ternoon performance he Was ap- 
But, as I say, its mortification was | proached by a young man and his 
extreme that it was obliged to bear | mother. After a moment of embarrass- 
such undesirable publicity. No one |ment on the lady’s part she said: “Do 
would believe that a retiring disposition | you consider that you give a true pic- 
ould belong to a bathing-suit, and it | ture of Western life?’ “We try to, 
was merely laughed at tor its attempt- | madam,” answered Mr. Cody. ‘The 
i vindication of its character. people really ride about and shoot in 
But after thinking for a very long that terrific manner, do they?” she con- 
time on a possible course of action, it pcaaes. “Well, yes; on occasions,’ the 
remembered that everyone illed the | showman replied, rather more guard- 
5 olet modest, and determined to gojedly. “I never suspected it,” went on 
g nd ask the little flow what it did to |} the lady in some agitation. “Most of 
, get up such ar itional reputa- | the money left me by my husband is 
tion. Sothe B g Suit ime to the | invested in the West, but I now feel 
‘ Violet and a it the momentous | doubtful about allowing any more of it 
question, “What de to make | to go there.” “Is it secured by first- 
i people all call you class real estate mortgage?” “I be- 
The Violet retty head, | lieve so.”” “Madam,” said Cody, with 
and softly answered, “I shrink!” confidence, “do not give yourself the 
So the Bathing Suit went away and | least uneasiness. In all my experience 
\ began to shrink, and the more it shrank | With the West I have never yet seen a 
> the more it got itself talked about, un- | first mortgage on real estate riding a 
f til at last there was an unbearable | bucking bronco, shooting up the town, 
scandal. or doing anything except grimly draw 
Which goes to show that what is em- | ing its twelve per cent. per annum. I 
nently proper and respectable for one | Wish I owned a million of ’em.” 
rerson to do is often poor taste for an- : 
: other ‘Puck “T. P.” tells an amusing anecdote of 
; = iia aiateta tal ate the elder Sothern (the famous father of 
; ; . 6 2 H. Sothern). Sothern was traveling 
i y Just Seemed to Suit His Case. on tour in Northern England when, 
' just as their train was leaving York, 
: P Welland Merchant Restored to Health ae sesnowed the reload ticket which 
; ’ : a fellow-actor had stuck in the band 
; j by Dodd's Kidney Pills. of his hat. “They'll want our tickets 
i Doctors and Medicine Fatled—Doda's Kia- | "¢T®, Johnny,” he said, casually, and 
1 ; : . his companion began an _ exhaustive 
ney Pills Succeeded —Other Cases They | -oarch for the missing ticket. When he 
j Just Seem to Suit. had searched his hat and his pockets 
we Welland, Ont., May 23.—(Special.) ten times over, and looked on seat and 
» J. J. Yokom, a prominent merchant of | f00r again and again, in vain, he ex- 
: this city, is telling his friends of his re- | claimed, in despair: “By George! I’ve 
! markable cure of a terrible Kidney |/ost my ticket! They'll make me pay 
$ a Disease by Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Mr.|cVver again!” “Pay over again! I'd 
oy Yokom’s statement is as follows: see them hanged first,” said Sothern. 
“For more than a year I had been | “YOu get under the seat and it’ll be all 
; ailing with Kidney Trouble in all its} Tight.” His friend crawled under the 
{ worst symptoms. I had a distressed | 8¢4t, and lay there, gasping with ner- 
f feeling in my head, little or no appe- | Vousness, as the ticket collector came 
9 tite and a feeling of languor. I be-| to the carriage door. “Tickets, please,” 
came greatly reduced in weight. he demanded. Sothern handed the man 
“Doctors and medicines failing to]|twWo tickets. “Two tickets, sir! Where's 
give me any benefit, I became despon-|the other gentleman?” “Oh,” replied 
’ : dent, when by good luck I chanced to | Sothern, nonchalantly, ‘‘the other gen- 
1 \ try Dodd's Kidney Pills, and from the | tleman prefers to travel under the seat. 
i first they seemed to suit my case. Af-| It’s only his way. 
F ter taking five boxes the old trouble ° 
bs d gradually disappeared, and I was Another anecdote of Sothern recalied 
eling better than I had in many|by “T. P.”’ concerns a practicai joke 
Ee years.” which had more serious consequences. 
ba Dodd’s Kidney Pills suit the case of | He had made an appointment to dine 
Fi 4 ¢ every man, woman or child who has]|at a restaurant with an actor friend 
k any form of Kidney Disease. They al- | mamed Toole, and was exasperated at 
Ways cure and cure permanently. having to wait long, and hungry, for 
his fellow-guest. Seeing at a neighbor- 
ing table an old gentleman who was 
Mrs. Unhappy (after the quarrel)— | evidently even more cross and hungry 
When we were married you said you'd | than himself, Sothern went up behind 
be willing to follow me to the end of|him, and, hitting him a sounding 
, the world, and now—— smack on the back, greeted him fa- 
t Mr. Unhappy—Now I desire to call|miliarly. “Halloa, old boy!” ‘What 
eae your attention to the fact that the |the devil do you mean, sir?” cried the 
o a world has no end. It is round. old gentleman, starting to his feet, 
" oy 4 
| a t Ea 
i 
r 
he 


pardon 
took you for an old 
Pray forgive me.” 
resumed his seat, growling, 


stammered Sothern. “I 
friend of mine. 
The old gentleman 
Toole ap- 


sir,” 


peared at last, and Sothern, after abus- 
ing him for his unpunctuality, arranged 


with him for the dinner. While they 
were Waiting for it to be served, Soth- 
ern said: “I say, Toole, I'll bet you a 
sovereign you won't go up to that old 
boy, hit him on the back, and say, 
‘Halloa, old boy!’” “Done!” cried 
Toole, heartily; and he went behind 


promptly 








































the old gentleman, 
ing smack on 


gave him a sound- 
back, and shouted, 
—and was 


the 


familiarly, ‘“‘Halloa, old boy!!’ 
knocked 


down. 
































































“He 


“Life.” 


centered his eye upon us.”’— 





Reforming Paris. 


HE longer I live in 
eagerly I look forward 
day when the imper- 
tendency of the Am- 
penetrate 


Paris the 
more 
to the 
ialistic 
erican people shall 

the spirit of American club wo- 

men and cause these same women 
to organize for the reform of cer- 
tain things of the Old World—in 
particular, of Paris. American foreign 
missionary societies are not enough. 

What does it profit the French people 

to send, as we do, American mission- 

aries and Bible agents to the Latin 

Quarter, while all the streets of the 

city remain papered with indecent lit- 

erature and while deadly germs of ev- 
ery description possess all the ways of 
life here? What, moreover, does it 
profit the Paris poor, pampered by 
American ladies’ sewing societies, to 
have flannel petticoats trimmed with 
crochet lace, dish-towels hemmed and 
finished with tape hangers, Christmas 
trees, and even mince pie and crullers, 
when alcoholism continues to ravage 
the whole nation for the want of an 

American W.C.T.U., and when, for the 

want of the American woman's initi- 

ative, the servant question in Paris 
continues to be one of the first causes 
of many social evils? 
As I go about Paris I feel the spirit 
of Carrie Nation stir within my Ameri- 
an soul, outraged by the kiosks and 
the countless shop windows wherein, 
arly every street, in every quar- 
r alike, are exposed to view _ illus- 
trated papers, magazines, books, and 
postal cards which are nothing short 
ot vile. There is no thought, no form 
too indecent to be so pictured and so 
exhibited to the public. Men, women 
and little children hover in crowds 
over these exhibits, which are always 
especially numerous in the immediate 
vicinity of the lycees. At the hour 

when the boys go out to dejeuner I 

happened only the other day to be 

in a papeterie across the street from 
the Lycee Janson de Sailly, probably 
the most select Public school in Paris. 

The boys descended upon the shop in 

droves to buy one of the illustrated 

papers making its appearance that 
morning—a high-colored, disgusting 
sheet that could no more exist openly 


on ne 


unywhere in the whole United 
States than could a declared case 
of cholera or the bubonic plague 


walk down 
indecent 


Broadway. And for the 
exhibits of the kiosks the 
municipal government is directly re- 
sponsible. These picturesque booths 
designed for the sale of papers 


along the streets are the property of 
the city of Paris, and the business 
done in them is therefore subject to 


political control. I often figure yearn- 
ingly on the simple means and little 
time which would be required by an 
organization of American women to 
purify the streets of Paris of the pest 
of indecent literature. The tolerance 
of this thing by the French is, of 
course, explained by their philosophy, 


which, regarding intellectual activity 
as the supreme end of life, utterly ek- 
cludes the moral idea from literary 


production. The free circulation of 
current publications such as I have 
described is the logical outcome of the 
national frame of mind which my 
femme de chambre has delivered to 
me upon occasion. I found her read- 
ing a brilliantly and abominably illus- 
trated copy of Guy de Maupassant’s 
“Bel Ami."’ Now, I thought, here is a 
chance for America to do something 
for the moral uplifting of intellectual 
France. 


“Rosalie,” I said, “that is not a fit 
book for a young girl to read. It is 
very wicked and not at all nice.” 


“Si, si, 
sponded; 


madame, 


she cheerfully re- 
“comme 


morale, c’est vrai- 
ment epouvantable. Mais, voyons; ii 
a un style exquis—si fin, si spirituel. 
Ca me ravi.” 

Behold the last word of the beauty- 
loving intellect of Paris and the begin- 
ning of the illustrated weeklies.—Flora 
Macdonald Thompson in ‘‘Harper’s Ba- 
zar.”’ 





The New Russian Hymn. 


(As sung regularly at Port Arthur.) 


Oh, say, can see by the dawn’s 
early light, 
What so proudly we hailed 
twilight’s last beaming? 
No, your highness, I can’t; for some 
time in the night, 
It ran foul of a mine, 
past redeeming. 
Giant powder’s red flare, 
Iron filings to spare— 
Then up went a battleship high itn the 
air, 
And the mines of Port Arthur, 
Oh, long may they flo-oat! 
I regret to-oo repor-r-rt— 
Had destroyed-d—the 
boat-t-t! 


you 


at the 


and it’s long 


wrong— 





Hold the Hose High. 





Many persons must have noticed that 
the most diligent sprinkling of lawns 
and flower-beds fails to impart to the 
grass and plants a vital stimulus equal 
to that which comes from a good show- 
er of rain. 

It is suggested that there is an ex- 
cellent reason for the difference, It is 
because rain, falling from a great 
height through the air, brings with it a 
considerable quantity of carbonic acid, 
of nitrogenous particles, and of other 
elements nutritious to plants, which it 
has washed out of the atmosphere. So 
a sprinkler used from the top of a ‘tall 
building might be slightly more effec- 
tive than when employed at the sur- 
face of the ground. 


SATURDAY NIGHT 









The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
grapho ogical study sent in. The Editor re- 
uests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matt. r, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will bz 
answered in their o der, un'ess under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents ned not take 
up ther own and the Kditor’s time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scrays or postal cards are not s udied, 
Piease address Correspondence 'olumn. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Evangeline.—What’s tne matter with 
this one? If you don’t possess a study 
within the limit send what you have to 
‘Graphologist,’’ care ‘‘ Saturday Night,”’ 
and write distinctly what you want, 
know of ‘‘none other way.’’ Did you 
enclose stamp for reply? 

Geo. H. S.—It is a distinctly interesting 
hand, but has plenty of latent and some 
active weaknesses. You lack entirely 
the dominant touch, and there is a good 
deal of indecision in your purpose, You 
are not as careful as you might be whom 
you trust, and your thought lacks 
sequence. You are disposed to selfish- 
ness, but are not meanly selfish, simply 
valuing yourself and your comfort a lit- 
tle too highiy. You have ambition to 
succeed, and concentration in work, good 
temper, and some taste for the beautiful. 
Your tone is conventional, a sort of in- 
spired conventionality, for in your 
lines there is a certain spirit of hope 
and buoyancy. You are neat, careful 
and systematic, and have probably had 
good business training. Your own per- 
sonal pride and self-approval is strong, 
and you will advance largely because of 
it. Don’t get into the habit of talking 
unless you really have something to say. 
Judge carefully and justly. It is a very 
likable but not sturdy specimen. You 
have some facility, but the whole hand 
lacks strength. 

Twin Sister No. 1.—It is a social, plea- 
sant, slightly humorous, and somewhat 
susceptible study, which might be over 
influenced by a strong will. There is 
some imagination, good cheer and adapt- 
ability shown. It is not a cultured, but 
a naturally clever and observant charac- 
ter. Your birthday, February 26, brings 
you under Pisces, the March sign, which 
begins to rule on February 19 or 20. The 
Pisces people are rather apt to provide 
occasions for patience to many of their 
friends, They are often very dear people, 
and also very trying. You seem a fairly 
decent Pisces child. 5 

Twin Sister No. 2.—See here, don’t you 
think October fourth is rather a long 
way from February twenty-fifth for a 
twin sister, or are you all twins in the 
sewing circle? As one or other of your 
studies is a copy of the ; 


1 original one, 
don’t blame me if I don’t find much in 
them. The twenty-fourth of October 


brings you also under a water sign, Scor- 
pio, but with much of the preceding in- 
fluence of Libra still ruling you. The 
first twin sister has more humor and 
general quickness of intellect, but vou 
are the more level-headed; Scorpio is a 
much stronger sign than Pisces, unless 
under unusual development of the latter. 

Sliver.—June fifteenth brings you under 
Gemini, the Twins, and an unsettled pur- 


pose often bothers June children, They 
sometimes try several things before tney 
settle to their life’s work. ba lest 
thing towards success will be the har- 


monizing and focussing of your energies. 
Gemini is Castor and Pollux, and the 
two minds of these twins are often in 
conflict half through the life of the dis- 
turbed Gemini person. To harmonize 
them means to attain a great power 
mentally, and you must go about it as 
you think best. Gemini people are nearly 
always *‘ anxious to make a success,” as 
you say. Be rather anxious to deserve 
succe This is not preaching; it’s 
straight talk to a Gemini, who may or 
may not think it worthy; you never can 
tell. 

Madge. — November 
brings you on the cusp of Scorpio and 
Sagittarius, There should be * doings ’”’ 
when you get started. You are rather 
a pessimist; there is little buoyancy in 
your lines. Strong self-reliance, bright 
perception, imagination and an excellent 
headpiece are yours. You don’t know 
everything, but you are receptive and 
always learning. You speak out, some- 
times, over-frankly, and if you follow 
your emotional instincts you'll probably 





ss. 


twenty - second 


soon be sorry. You are not fond of 
logic and have your own standard of 
worth. 

Mother of 7.—I1 thought so when I 


opened that long envelope. What have 
I done to deserve a whole sewing circle? 
July 7 brings you under the full influence 
of Cancer, the Crab, whose children are 
called the eternal paradox. There are so 
many contradictory things. The writing 
is high-strung, ambitious and susceptible, 
with a good deal of ‘‘timbre.’’ There is 
nothing unrefined about any of the 
studies, and the present one is tenacious, 
reasonable, careful, warmly affectionate, 
but not demonstrative. There is thought 
and energy, good sequence of ideas, and 
a certain cleverness visible. 

Polly Primrose.—No time to guess, my 
good Poll, nor do I think it matters what 
your occupation may be. It’s an honest 
one, I am quite sure, and it ought to be 
keeping one man’s house. Your writing 


is frank and plausible, with excellent 
temper, cheerfulness, some humor, per- 
severance and energy. You take life 


easily, not girding against your trials, 
nor unduly elated over your triumphs. 
It is a supple rather than a strong hand, 
each line remarking ‘ persuasion is bet- 
ter than force.” You are imaginative 
rather than matter-of-fact, and lightness 
and brightness appeal to your youth, 
for I fancy you're not very ancient. 

Coral.—The 19th of March brings you 
under Pisces, the Fishes, a water sign. 
To tell you the honest truth, your writing 
is still childish, boyish at that, and, al- 
though showing plenty of force and the 
makings of an excellent Pisces develop- 
ment, is too crude for study. 





Japanese Babies. 





est Japanese are carried about 

on the back of an elder sister or 

brother from the time they are 
a few months old. The poorer the par- 
ents the sooner the baby is fastened on 
to the back of some elder member of 
the family, and it is not uncommon in 
the poorer quarters of a Japanese city 
to see a group of children six or eight 
years old playing in the streets, each 
of whom bears a tiny baby sister or 
brother fastened with a few straps to 
its back. 

These straps are just sufficient to 
prevent the baby from falling to the 
ground, leaving the comfort of its pos- 
ture entirely dependent on its own ex- 
ertions. As a result, the Japanese baby 
early gains a surprising control of its 
muscles, and it is almost impossible to 
drop even a tiny child from your arms, 
so firmly does it cling on with both 
arms and legs. 

The dressing of a Japanese baby is a 
elmple matter. It wears nothing but 
miniature kimonos, the number vary- 
ing with the condition of the weather. 


‘Te: babies of all except the rich- 


long enough to cover the baby’s feet, 
and the sleeves are also long enough 
to cover the baby’s hands. 


but two or three minutes of its moth- 
er’s time. 


iicaentieaniana 





















These garments are fitted one inside 
the other before they are put on. Then 
they are laid down on the floor, and the 
baby is slipped into them. They are 


Practically 
there is only one garment, and the pro- 
cess of dressing a Japanese baby takes 
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Scotch 





Lung Training 


in the development 
of perfect health 


One-third of the world’s adult population dies of weak 
lungs. 8,000 die yearly in Canada ot Consumption, an 
absolutely preventable disease. The lungs purify the 
blood. Every part of the body is made from the biood. 
They should do their work thoroughly. Not one per- 
son in a thousand gives the lungs proper care, or knows 
how to keep them in a condition of perfect health. 

The most prominent feature of the Kennedy System of Body Culture is the 
thoroughly scientific method of lung training which it embodies. _ It is the ideal 
form of exercise for the busy man of sedentary, confining occupation. It 
requires but little time. 

Let me send you some valuable information and interesting booklets on 
this vitally important subject, with commendatory letters from prominent men 
who have benefited by my instruction. Give me an opportunity of explaining 
my system and its advantages Get away from the medicine bottle and back to 


health. A Card or ’Phone Main 2388. 
Ts 
Ot, mere oy 





The Kennedy System 
Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 






Originator and Instructor 
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Kidney Troubles 
Come from Neglect. 


Highly colored urine, brick dust deposits in the 
urine, sharp shooting pains in the back, dull headaches, 


are sure signs of sick kidneys. Yet how many people 


neglect these signals 
until Bright’s Disease 


hint of ' A CH y 


makes relief improbable. 

At the first ~Ouate* Gein 
: . “Celestins” Springs. 

kidney trouble drink... 


This famous water neutralizes uric acid, dissolves 
renal calculi, cleanses the kidneys and bladder of all 
deposits, and makes the kidneys strong and healthy. 


Be sure to get the genuine VICH Y—in bottles— 
with the tri-colored neck label of 


Bovin, Wilson & Co., Montreal, 
SOLE CANADIAN AGENTS. 
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Cleaning out the flues of most furnaces 
is so difficult and complicated that only an 
expert can do it, and experts’ services usually come high. 

The flues in the Sunshine Furnace can be cleaned from two 
different clean-out doors and from the feed-door, so that there 
is no part of the flues which is not easily reached. 

A special brush for this purpose is always supplied, and the 
operation is so simple that a boy can perform it. 

The whole Sunshine Furnace construction is on the same 
plan of simplicity. 


Sold by all enterprising dealers. Write for booklet. 


M‘Clarys 


LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN, N.B} 









For the table, 


for cooking, 
for buttere- 
making. It is 


pure and will 


not cake. 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


BREWERS fod [(MALSTERS 


Manufacturers o. 
the Celebrated... 


WHITE LABEL 
BEB" ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops’ 
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My Cure for the Blues. 


HERE is a sleek and unctuous 
cheerfulness which we hate; 
but it may not have so disas- 
trous an effect on the person 
who is guilty of it as depres- 

sion does. 

“veryone admits that depression is 
bad for the digestion, the energy and 
endurance, the comfort, the appear- 
ance, the influence on others. No sci- 
entist doubts that depression is partly 
due to a chemical poisoning of the 
blood. As to its power to paralyze the 
mind, no person who has felt it would 
deny it. No one courts depression, as 
some seem to court various mistakes. 
Indeed, most mistakes are due to a de- 
sire to restore an upset equilibrium, 
which often appears as_ depression. 
This desire is a potent cause of drunk- 
enness and drug-mania. What is the 
cure of the depression and of the ha- 
bits to which it leads? 

For patient persons who put up with 
present hardships and drudgeries for 
the sake of future freedom, there are 
many cures: baths, some rigid dietary 
(nerhaps some training dietary), the 
Weir-Mitchell rest treatment, the open- 
air treatment, and a dozen others. But 
all are likely to be unpleasant—like 
eventually valuable political revolu- 
tions—in their first effects. It is not 
that people mind the treatments; it is 
that they mind perseverance in them. 
For the first result of them may be a 
worse depression than the one which 
they are going to remove. 

There seems, however, to be one 
treatment—and that a rapid one, which 
may be taken with a grain of humor— 
having little or no such result. Pro- 
fessor James of Harvard has put 
down the length of the cure as a few 
minutes on each occasion. His words 
on the subject are very striking. He 
says: 

“The sovereign voluntary path to 
cheerfulness is to sit up cheerfully, to 
look round and to act and speak as if 
cheerfulness were already there. To 
wrestle with a bad feeling only pins 
our attention on it, and keeps it still 
fastened in the mind. From our atti- 
tudes, ceaseless inpouring currents of 
sensation come, which help to deter- 
mine from moment to moment what 
our inner states shall be.” 

But when we practice the expression 
we must not be like many actors. It 
seems that many actors who aci grief 
do not let the grief go any further 
than the externals and the extremities 
—especially the attitude, the head and 
face, and the hands. Such an actor 
seemingly cuts the emotion off short at 
the expression, and does not let it get 
hold of his organs, perhaps his solar 
plexus. Now we, when we consciously 
adopt a good attitude, should let our- 
selves go to it, should let it take hold 
of us all over, and work its sweet will 
and influence not merely upon our ex- 
ternals and extremities, but also upon 
our organs and our whole self. 

Everyone knows the attitude of de- 
pression, as seen in statues and pic- 
tures and human beings and animals. 
The head sinks forward and down. The 
opposite attitude is to look up, braced 
and energetic. 

The facial expression of cheerfulness 
is rot the frown, of course, nor any 
sorrowful muscular’ contraction, but 
the smile, to which Professor James al- 
ludes, kind or humorous, rather than 
oily. The wrong smile is a terrible 
thing. 

Then there is talk, as another form 


of expression, which, however, may fail j 


if it be mere words. But it should not 
be mere words; it should also be the 
tone and loudness of voice and the pace 
at which you talk. 

Then there are the extremities—the 
hands and feet—which in case of de- 
pression or worry fidget or else be 
tense. The treatment for them will be 
either stillness or stretching or relax- 
ing, or perhaps some sensible, brisk 


important and most neglected of all 
expressions is the breathing. It is not 
merely a matter of how much oxygen 
you inhale (though that is important), 
but of the number of breaths and the 
rhythm of these breaths. A Hindu Yo- 
gi, when educating a baby, will teach 
it first a little about God, and then a 
little about the art of breathing. 
Breathe rhythmically and fully, yet not 
uncomfortably fully, through the nos- 
trils, and you have the simplest reme- 
dy for depression and for many other 
nervous troubles. 

When Dr. Maudsley said that he who 
is incapable of controlling his muscles 
is incapable of controlling his mind, I 
do not know whether he had in view 
that great muscle which helps to regu- 
late the breathing and which affects 
the heart above and the stomach and 
liver below. But certainly he who is 
capable of controlling his diaphragm 
and his breathing—its deepness and its 
rhythm—is far on the road towards 
controlling his mind. So is he who is 
good master of his muscles in the 
sense of giving them rest and repose 
when their activity or tension would 
be of no advantage. 

Such practical uses of expression do 
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movements, as during play. But a 


‘not militate against other helps. Exer- 
, cise, which can literally “shake off dull 
' sloth” as well as dull care; water treat- 
ments, such as the washing of the 
wrists in cold water; diet, rest, use of 
, Will-power, sense of perspective, real- 
ization of a grand opportunity for 
character-building, or, if you like, of a 
good game to win. 

This cure we emphasize, however — 
this cure by expression—because it is 
‘so cheap and so little known. People 
j imagine that an emotion always comes 
| first, its expression afterwards as a re- 
,Sult. They know that this expression 
can be stopped. They know that they 
can feel angry, yet restrain the expres- 
sion of anger. They fail to realize that 
frequently emotion and expression may 
be one, or rather that both may be re- 
sults of some one cause, and that the 
expression can actually give rise to 
; emotion, which also can be stopped. 
Moreover, the few who do know this 
; are apt to carry it to an extreme, to 
| become self-conscious, and morbidly in- 
,tuitive prigs with no sense of their 
; own grotesqueness. 
| Yet even this may be somewhat bet- 
ter than to express depression, and to 
give one’s self up to it. We may not 
become absolute and _ unquestioned 
lords of the inner fortress of our mind 
thereby, but at least we are refusing 
to surrender the outposts. Someone — 








tion or emotion.’”’ That is not our idea 
here. A new affection or emotion is 
hard to procure in a moment. Our 
idea here is the expulsive and creative 
power of a new and opposite expres- 
sion. 

Why the 


Eee 


expression—which is so 
much more under our will, so much 
more easy to regulate—should tend to 
produce the corresponding emotion, we 


do not know. Perhaps there may be 


some effect on the tiny lymph-vessels 
and blood-vessels near the surface of 
the body, some effect in quickening or 
slackening the 


circulation, or some 


subtle chemical change. That is cer- 
tainly one of the effects of any and 
every 


emotion — a _ subtle chemical 


change, either tonic and building 


and repairing, or paralyzing and 
tearing down and destroying. Neith- 


er do we know that the expres- 


do know is that the plan is economical, 
easy, interesting and quite likely to 
succeed; and that it stands almost 
alone among methods of healing, inas- 
much as we have not found its imme- 
diate effect unpleasant. Indeed, its im- 
mediate effect has often been to make 
people laugh. 

And assuredly our externals and our 
extremities are the parts of our envir- 
onment which we can command with 
less difficulty than the locality, the 
weather, the ventilation, the furniture, 
the companions, the 
emotions themselves. 


EUSTACE MILES. 
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The Groom—I'd like to catch the man 
who got up the idea of throwing rice at 
wedding couples.—‘‘Life.”’ 





A Genuine Hero. 





I stopped before a new statue—one 
that I had never seen before in the 
park. The name upon it, too, was new, 
and I could not recall the face as that 
of a man who had served his country 
on land or sea, in the halls of legisla- 
tion, or, in fact, in any line. Why a 
statue had been erected in his honor 
was a question that I could not an- 
swer; but when I went around to the 
other side I learned that the man was 
a real hero, and that he deserved the 
honor that had been paid him, for I 
saw the following words: “Sacred to 
the memory of a man who gave up 
smoking and kept his pledge. Re- 
moving my hat as a mark of respect, 
I walked on until I reached a drug- 
store, where I bought a dozen Flor 
del Cabbagos. 
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sold all over the world and 








and reproduction. 


The Berliner 













known singer or the stirring strains of a march by the 
Coldstream, Grenadiers, Sousa’s or “ Kilties” 
all of which have made records only for the Gram-o- 
There's only one Berliner Gram-o-phone—it’s 
made in Canada, sold for cash or on easy payments—so 


It’s guaranteed for 5 years—it’s used and 


Only one Berliner ‘“‘ Maroon ” Record—look for the dog 
on the back—-it means a record that will wear ten times 
as long as any other—that is unequalled in purity of tone 
There are over 2,000 to choose from, 
and the latest songs and operas are added each month, 


Price $15 to $45, Etc., Etc., Etc. 


MANUFACTURED IN CANADA BY 


Co. of Canada, Limited, 


EMANUEL BLOUT, General Manager. 
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EAR the Berliner Gram- 
o-phone play your 
favorite air, hear it reproduce 
the voice of some well- 





Band— 


it ($1.00 cash and less than 


by 1,800 agents in Canada. 
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“Camp Lickskillet.” 





A Night of Woe Upon the Desert. 


HERE may have been an on’- 
rier houn’ than Ole Bluey, 
but I would have to have 
proof before believin’ it. That 
ugly blue animal ought never 
been allowed to be born into 

this yere onfeelin’ world, because he 
didn’t have the sense that any self-re- 
spectin’ fishworm ought to have; an’ 
what was worse, his pore master, which 
the same was me, had to suffer for his 
ignorance. 

Long Bill Burke an’ me was campin’ 
out on the Moharvey Desert several 
years ago. We'd hit up ag’in tough 
luck at Randsburg, and was doin’ the 
long hike down to Kramer to investi- 
gate some little excitements we'd heard 
about in that vicinity. 

Now, crossin’ the desert ain’t no pic- 
nic excursion. You have to figger 
mighty close or you’l] decorate the des- 
ert with a choice assortment of bones 
which once belonged to yourself. Me 
an’ Long Bill Burke had calculated 
about how much water an’ provisions 
was goin’ to be necessary, an’ we'd 
have pulled through all right; but 
about half-way across to Kramer the 
jackass snagged ag’in a yucca spine an’ 
went dead lame. So we had to crawl 
along, as it were; an’ on the evenin’ 
of the day I’m figurin’ on tellin’ about, 
we went into camp with nothin’ to eat 
but a hunk o’ bacon an’ a pot o’ coffee. 
That gone, we hadn’t a crumb ner a 
drop of water—and Kramer was nigh 
onto a day’s travel ahead of us. 

“This yere is tough luck, Bill!” says 
x 


“You’ve named it all right,’ says 
Bill. “But we'll just boil that pot o’ 
coffee and pour it in our canteen so’s 
to have it to drink on the march to- 
morrow. We'll fry the bacon, too; an’ 
by economizin’ right down to the lim- 
it, I deems we pulls through to-mor- 
row—some little hungry an’ thirsty, but 
all there.” 

So after we stakes out the burro an’ 
gets him started to gnawin’ grease- 
wood, we gets out the bacon an’ slices 
it up ready for the pan, puts the coffee 
in the pot, and empties in the last drop 
of our precious water. Then we goes 
rompin’ around huntin’ chunks of pet- 
rifled yucca to cook it by. Wood’s 
searce in them wastes, and you has to 
hunt mighty assiduous before you finds 
enough to cook a pot of coffee. 

We’re returnin’ to camp plumb tired 
out, when Bill remarks to me that he 
could eat a bulldog stuffed with carpet- 
tacks. 

“And I’m that thirsty,” says I, “that 
I could drink soapsuds an’ never bat 
an eye.” 

Just then we comes into camp an’ 
looks around for our bacon. They ain’t 
none to be seen, an’ there Ole Bluey 
sat with a happy smile on his face, and 
Wwaggin’ his tail a heap furious as he 
welcomed us back to camp with our 
armloads of wood which we was to 
cook our bacon with—an’ there wasn’t 
any bacon left! 

I ’low I’ve heard considerable pro- 
fanity in my time, from first to last, 
but the article Long Bill Burke dishes 
up for this yere special occasion shore 
excels anything I’ve ever listened to 
before. I keeps silent and hears him 
plumb through to the end; and when 
he stops and wipes his fevered brow, 
I hasn’t anything to add. 

Ole Bluey listens with a look of doubt 
on his face; and he searches first one 
face an’ then the other to see what 
it’s about. He don’t seem to get a line 
on it at all; but after a while he sort 
o’ gets a notion that we're feelin’ on- 
friendly to him about somethin’, and 
he secoots out in the dark to keep the 
burro company. 

But we builds the fire—for the even- 
in’s are chilly on the desert—and then 
we discusses Ole Bluey’s future a heap 
grave and serious. 

“Of course we slays him,” says Long 
Bill. 

*“Shore!’’ says I, for I was hungry, 
and I was yearnin’ for revenge. “But, 
Bill,”” says I, ‘“‘they’s nothin’ to eat be- 
tween yere an’ Kramer; so let's let the 
durn coyote live till we get good an’ 
ready to chaw him—and then he’ll be 
fresh meat a whole lot!” 

Long Bill cogitated plenty deep. 
“That’s a good idee,’’ says he, “an’ we 
lets him live till dinner to-morrow.” 

Then we spreads out our blankets 
and tries to go to bed. But that awful 
gnawin’ simply won't let us. We're 
shore hungry and no mistake. 

I goes over to the pack after a while 
and starts rummagin’ in an aimless 
sort of a way, hopin’ to pick out a 
dried prune that ’d sort of escaped us, 
when suddenly I runs onto a pint of 
corn meal which we'd tied up in the 
heel of the little meal bag and forgot 
utter! 

“Bill!” I yells, “we're saved!” 

For a moment I thinks Bill shore 
means to go loco. But after a while 
he tears out into the dark after some 
more wood. I picks up the canteen and 
runs over to a brackish little sink-hole, 
and after workin’ a good while man- 
ages to get a few drops of the greenish 
water. It ’d make a sort of a flapjack, 
anyway, even though it was too alkali 
to drink. Then I goes back to the fire 
and meets Long Bill just comin’ in 
with another load of wood. 

We both stops simultaneous, &nd 
bursts into long, loud and _ heartfelt 
cussin’ which wells up from the bottom 
of our souls and flows like water. 

Fer there was that dod-durned jack- 
ass busy chawin’ the string that ‘d 
been on the little meal bag! The cof- 
fee pot was upset! The meal bag was 
gone! 

We takes a stick of wood apiece, 
and chases the burro away out into 
the bresh. But the faithful beast don’t 
go away none. Neither does Ole Bluey. 
And all night they takes turns a-howl- 
in’ their woes and a-tellin’ their wrongs 
to the silent stars, while me an’ Long 
Bill Burke digs up some greasewood 
roots and astonishes our pore sufferin’ 
stomachs with the same, roasted to a 
nasty, sizzlin’, black wad. 

Along about midnight, just when I’m 
thinkin’ maybe I’ll get asleep after all, 
Long Bill Burke raises up sudden an’ 
paws at my blankets to wake me up. 

“Sam,” he says, “I names it ‘Camp 
Lickskillet!’ ”’ 

They ain’t no answer. Away out in 
the desert pore Ole Bluey is fightin’ 
with a coyote. The jackass is wander- 
in’ around the camp with tears in his 
eyes an’ an occasional skreaky sigh. 

An’ that’s how Camp Lickskillet got 
its name.—Lowell Otus Reese in the 
“Argonaut.” 





What we Are Coming To. 





In a few years we shall read epitaphs 
like this: 
Here Lies 
JOHN PITTSBURG SKIBO SMITH, 
Who Was Born in a 
CARNEGIE TOWN, 
Educated in a 
CARNEGIE INSTITUTE, 
Studied in a 
CARNEGIE LIBRARY 
At the age of Thirty He Became a 
CARNEGIE HERO, 
And Has Now Gone to Be With 
CARNEGIE. 


Customer—So you think hatr-oil will 
keep the hair from coming out? 

Druggist—To a certain extent. A wo- 
man can't get a good, reliable grip on 
well-oiled hair. 


Snail’s Sense of Smell. 


CCORDING to the researches of 
M. Emile Yung, the sense of 
smell in the snail seems to be 
located not only in the feeling 
organs, but all over the body, 
as experiment proves that the snail 
can perceive odors by means of sensory 
cells which are placed in different parts 
of the body, quite apart from the spe- 
cial organs which might be supposed 
to. be his only means of sensation. The 
idea of sensory cells of this kind dis- 
tributed over the body of an animal is 
an interesting one, and is clearly 
brought out in M. Yung’s experiments, 
which form the subject of a paper read 
before the Academie des Sciences. He 
observes the large snail (Helix Poma- 
tia), which is common in France. It 
has been generally admitted since the 
observations of Moquin-Tandon that 
the snail has a good sense of smell, 
and the organ is seated in the terminal 
button at the end of the large feelers. 
Hence the term of nasal organ which 
he gives to the latter, and the expres- 
sions olfactory ganglia, or phinophoric, 
ete., which a number of scientists now 
use for designating these nerves and 
ganglia. 

The writer explored the body of the 
Helix with a camel’s hair brush dipped 
in a non-corrosive odorant, such as es- 
sence of chamomile. He finds that if 
the olfactory sensibility exists in the 
large feelers, it is not localized there 
exclusively. The small feelers, the un- 
der part, the skin of the back, and, in 
fact, the entire surface not covered by 
the shell, are affected by the odor. The 
numerous experiments which he made 
show that the snail is still in the stage 
of diffusion of the olfactory sense, and 
can, in fact, smell odors at all parts of 
his skin, as Cuvier already supposed. 
The feelers are more sensitive to odors 
than on thé back, ete., but, contrary to 
the opinion of Moquin-Tandon, a snail 
which had its four feelers amputated 
did not change its manner of living, 
and was able to find its food; it. also 
fled from disagreeable or harmful 
odors. A microscopical examination of 
the different nerve cells did not show 
any reason for giving a special sense 
to one part of the body to the exclusion 
of the other. The cells differ from one 
another by their number only. He 
considers that the cells are capable of 
receiving different sensations, such as 
shocks, heat, odors, etc. As to the dis- 
tance at which the snail can smell 
odors: He places a dozen or more snails 
(which have been deprived of food) in 
a circle, and puts different kinds of 
feod in the center. When the snail per- 
ceives the odor he is attracted towards 
the middle. In most cases the attrac- 
tion took place at a small distance, an 
inch or more. Distances higher than 
this were obtained only by foods giving 
a very strong odor; very ripe melon. 
No substance attracted further than 
sixteen inches.—‘‘Scientific American.” 








An Old Salt’s Observations. 


OVE dies of starvation in some 
houses, but there’s more in 
which it’s indigestion kills it. 

Water in a ship’s hold can stay 

at the same level. Love in a 

household can’t—it’ll git more or less, 
as sure as fate. 

A woman who was born as misshap- 
en as she makes herself with corsets 
an’ such truck would commit suicide 
from pure shame about her figger. 

Some women are like frogs—not 
‘cause they're damp an’ clammy to th’ 
touch, for that they ain’t, but ‘cause 
they much obscure our views of other 
things. 

I passed Jim Brown two weeks ago, 
when he was walkin’ in th’ road be- 
hind a mule-team, an’ forgot to nod to 
him. This mornin’ I passed him ag’in, 
when he was ridin’ in a carriage, an’ I 
took off my hat an’ waved it real cor- 
dial like. I wonder why. 

Ain’t it funny about women that 
flirt? One of ’em’ll stay awake all 
night thinkin’ about th’ man that 
wouldn’t wink back at her, while th’ 
chap that fell plumb in love at first 
sight won’t git so much as an extry 
snort as she cuddles down an’ goes to 
sleep. 

Here’s a precept that a passenger 
flung at me after his wife had ¢hreat- 
ened to git a divorce because he had 
seen somethin’ on th’ horizon that he 
said was a cloud an’ she'd declared it 
was an iceberg. It had turned out to 
be a cloud. ‘“‘Never marry a woman 
who's in love with you,”’ he says to me, 
“*cause she'll expect too much,” he 
says. “Never marry one who ain't,” 
he added, “for like enough she'll fall 
in love with some other man later.” 
Then he went into th’ smokin’-room 
an’ told th’ steward to bring him a 
Scotch high-ball. 

I went ashore in a foreign port, an’ 
th’ people was givin’ a humty-roodle- 
doo in honor of th’ king. “Why?” I 
asks. ‘’Cause he's licked ev'ry other 
nation within reach of him,” says a 
native, “put down forty-six revolutions 
an’ a dog-fight, fooled all th’ other 
countries of th’ earth in diplomassy, 
caught all th’ criminals, cured all th’ 
sick, cheered th’ unhappy, wrote a his- 
torical novel that’s had a bigger sale 
than ‘Eben Holden,’ solved th’ servant 
problem, squared th’ circle, found th’ 
philosopher’s stone, straightened out 
th’ currency muddle, done away with 
tariff arguments, reconciled Tom Platt 
an’ Richard Croker, drove an eight- 
hoss team with th’ reins in his teeth 
an’ a flag in each hand, broke th’ re- 
cord for th’ runnin’ long-jump, an’ 
learned th’ Bible so’s he can recite it 
backward with his eyes shut an’ a 
pebble in his shoe.” “Mercy on us!” 
says I. “He's a great king. Ain’t his 
people happy, though? But what 
makes him look so kind of worried?” 
“Oh,” says th’ man that was a-talkin’ 
to me, “that’s because he wants the 
queen to go to th’ seashore this sum- 
mer, an’ she says she’s goin’ to th’ 
mountains.” “Can't he make her go 
where he wants her to?” I asked. 
“Make her?” says th’ man. ‘‘Why, she’s 
his wife!” “Oh!” says I. 

EDWARD MARSHALL. 
a 

Bursley—He claims to be related to 
you, and says he can prove it. 

Ffloyd—The man’s a fool. 

“That may be a mere coincidence.” 





Kills as Well as Tortures. 

Fatal Results From Indigestion Uniess 
Promptly Cared — Dodd's BP yspepsia 
Tablets the One Sure Cure. 


Don’t imagine because you say the 
pains and aches and discomforts that 
follow a hearty meal are “only Indiges- 
tion’’ that you are not wrestling with 
a dangerous malady. 

Indigestion not only tortures; it kills 


It weakens the body so that it is an} 


easy mark for infectious diseases. It 


is the cause of Appendicitis. The time | 
to check it is now. The means of | 


checking and curing it is Dodd’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets. The proof is thousands 


of cures like that of Ademard Coderre | 
of St. Jacques de L’'Achigan, Que. Mr. | 


Coderre writes: 

“T suffered from Dyspepsia caused by 
inflammation of the stomach. I tried 
different medicines without getting 
any relief, when hearing of cures by 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets led me to 
try them. Two boxes cured me com- 
pletely.” 


The best malting barley in the 
world is grown in certain favored 
localities of Western Ontario. 


All the barley used in Carling’s Ale 


is grown in these districts and the best 
crops are selected each year by Carl- 
ing’s own experts. 


Before being used it is put through 


special machinery which separates all 

the impure and foreign substances, 
Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no 

other because no other is quite so good 


rling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Always Pure 








TEACHER’S 
HIGHLAND 
CREAM 





Recommended by Physicians 
Drunk by Connoisseurs 





GEO. J. FOY, Agent, TORONTO. 















The water reservoir of the 


Imperial Oxford Range 


is so designed that it keeps a large volume of water at a high tempera- 
ture. This reservoir attachment of the Imperial Oxford Range is so 
arranged that it comes in close contact with the heat flues and keeps 
a plentiful supply of hot water ready at hand. The range is also fitted 
with an exceedingly powerful water front for use in connection with a 


kitchen boiler. 
write to us for particulars. 























If your dealer doesn’t handle the Imperial Oxford, 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited 
Toronto, Canada 


Montreal 


Winnipeg 









Vancouver 9 








The Spelling of Foreign Names. 


HE readers of war news from the 

Far East perplexed at the names 

of the various localities occupied 

by the Japanese and Russian 
military forces are doubtless unaware 
that these names are _ transliterated 
from their native sources according to 
a system adopted by most of the Eu- 
ropean nations, as well as by Canada 
and the United States. The rules that 
have been adopted provide that the 
vowels shall have the same sounds as 
are given to the vowels of the lan- 
guages of Southern Europe. Thus u 
is used for the sound of oo in boot, 
and as a result the common form is 
Manchuria in preference to Man- 
chooria, Chefu_ for Chefoo, Amur for 
Amoor, ete. The sound of i in ice is 
represented by ai, ow in how by au, 
while a modification of this latter sound 
such as is encountered in Mindadao 
and Nanao by ao. The ei of Beirut is 
the sound of the two Italian vowels, 
but is often modified by slurring, so 
that it closely resembles the ey in the 
English word they. As regards the 
consonants there is a similar set of 
rules. The hard c must be represented 
by k, and hence Korea is preferable to 
Corea, while ch is soft, as in the Eng- 
lish word church. The f sound is re- 
presented by that letter and not by ph, 
g stands for the hard sound, h is al- 
ways pronounced, and j and k enjoy 
the same sounds as in English. For 
the guttural sounds, which occur fre- 
quently in Oriental languages, kh and 
gh are used, while ng is used in dif- 
ferent words for different sounds, such 
as in finger, where there are two 
sounds, and in singer, where there is 
but one. The sound corresponding to 
| the English qu is not represented by q, 
but by kw, as in Kwangtung, while y 
jis always a consonant as in English 
yard. 











| 
| Points on Pipes. 
| 


LWAYS put your pipe in the rack 
A with the mouthpiece upward; 
by so doing you‘avoid the nico- 
tine running back into the 
mouthpiece. It is always better to re- 
move the latter when putting the pipe 
away, that it may dry and sweeten 
with the air going through it. The 
best cleaner is a feather dipped in al- 
cohol or whiskey. 
| Before smoking a new briar pipe, it 
is well to run cold water through it, 
as it seasons and cools the wood, and 
removes dust or other matter that may 
be in the stem. When filling your pipe, 
press the tobacco with the point of 
your finger at the side next the stem, 
and you will find the tobacco will burn 
'even, and to a great extent avoid 
| burning. By drawing slowly you also 
| avoid burning. It is through quick 
| smoking, or smoking in the wind, that 
so many pipes get burned out. 

When your pipe becomes filled with 
carbon through long use, never use a 
knife, or you will ruin it. Get a pipe- 
| bowl scraper. Do not fail to press the 
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tobacco tight in a meerschaum for the 
first half-dozen smokes, especially at 
the side of the bow] next to stem. You 
equalize the heat, and strike a straight 
coloring-line. 

If you wish to color meerschaum, put 
the plug—meerschaum plug is the best 
—a little above the line you wish to 
strike from, and draw slowly. The 
slower the pipe is smoked the higher 
the color. Quick drawing burns out the 
wax, and leaves no coloring substance. 
It is only the prepared beeswax with 
which meerschaum is finished that 
colors. Without wax there is no color- 
ing substance in meerschaum what- 
ever. 





The Nerve of Them. 





Mrs. Newlyriche—Well, of all the im- 
pudence! 

Mr. Newlyriche—What is it, Hannah? 

Mrs. Newlyriche—Them poor first 
cousir of yours have gone and got 
themselves the same identical ances- 
tors that you've got!—‘‘Puck.” 





Pork & Beans 


make the dinner call 
twice welcome. 
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HE telephone rings continually 
these days to bid one to all 
sorts of meals, at all sorts of 


hours, in all sorts of places. 

“Come up and take a bite at 
half-past one, and we'll go out togeth- | 
er after,” says the sporty woman with 
a pocket full of tips and a sure thing 
that invariably loses its certainty. 
“Please join us at the corner exactly at 
six,” says another good host, whose 
sixes and sevens are under his own 
control, and who scoffs at ‘‘business” 
or a previous engagement as a reason 
why one may not enjoy a dinner in syl- 
van surroundings. “Come along, my 
dear, and bring your friends. I can 
stand three more!” was a _ dubious 
command, only understood by such 
good friends as we are. It is all so 
informal and impromptu this week that 
one forgets there was ever such a 
thing as long-considered and over- 
weighted invitations. Just to jog your 
memories, my sudden ones, I will give 
you a Welsh invitation from one fam- 
ily to another for a “dine and sleep:” 

“Lunditter Castle. 

“Mr. Walter Norton, Mrs. Walter 
Norton and Miss Sandys’ compliments 
to Mr. Charles Morgan, Mrs. Charles 
Morgan, Miss Charles Morgan and the 
governess (whose name Mr. Walter 
Norton, Mrs. Walter Norton and Miss 
Sandys do not recollect), and Mr. Wal- 
ter Norton, Mrs. Walter Norton and 
Miss Sandys request the favor of the 
company of Mr. Charles Morgan, Mrs. 
Charles Morgan, Miss Charles Morgan 
and the governess (whose name Mr. 
Walter Norton, Mrs. Walter Norton 
end Miss Sandys do not recollect) to 
dinner on Monday next week. Mr. 
Walter Norton, Mrs. Walter Norton 
and Miss Sandys beg to inform Mr. 
Charles Morgan, Mrs. Charles Morgan, 
Miss Charles Morgan and the gover- 
ness (whose name Mr. Walter Norton, 
Mrs. Walter Norton and Miss Sandys 
do not recollect) that Mr. Walter Nor- | 
ton, Mrs. Walter Norton and Miss San- | 
dys can accommodate with beds if re- | 
maining the night is agreeable to oo 
Charles Morgan, Mrs. Charles Morgan, 
Miss Charles Morgan and the gover- | 
ness (whose name Mr. Walter Norton, | 
Mrs. Walter Norton and Miss Sandys 
do not recollect).”’ 

I don’t suppose anyone of the pres- 
ent generation can beat that, and the 
only thing about it which I object to 
is the burning curiosity it arouses in 
me, the wealth of speculation and sur- 
mise it awakens as to what the name 
of that governess could have been. One 
can only tranquilize one’s unrest of 
mind by reflecting that it was probably 

Welsh name, which the polite hosts 
did not care to make an effort to spell. 

* 

Very often young girls write to this 
and other columns demanding direc- 
tions for a course of reading, and once 
upon a time, when books were fewer 
and thought was more timid, one might 
once in a thousand times give a list of 
books likely to form or please good 
iste. I gave such a list of hardy}; 
nd-bys to a girl a while ago, and to- | 
writes and tel me that she 
books on psychological sub- 

advanced explorations, and 
on new inventions and_ enterprises! 
The two lists look funny side by side, 
but when she has gone through and 
lone with the new one she may go back 
ind go over the old one, for, with Mar- 
cus Aurelius, for instance, one is never 
done 
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jects, on 


I am wanting every Irish one I know 








to read a ve dear book about Irish 
peor illed *‘The Prince of Lisnover,” 
which If one 


‘ame my way last week. 


he north-west of Ire- 


land (and who that has been there or 


anywhere in that sweet country for- 
gets e will recognize the beauty 
and the faith of the sketches of scen- 


ery and the strength and uncertainty 
and charm of the wonderful old prince. 
I think I cried over the chapter called 
the Boxty Cake. I know I should have 
Wept over others only that I was in too 
much awe of the “‘spirit of the people,” 
which “Grace Rhys,’’ the author. has 
so honestly shown forth. I wish I might 
quote a few of the exquisite, darling 
bits either of descriptive writing or of 
fun which flicker light ind shade 
through the story of the prince and his 
subject The time is in the early six- 
ties, just wt Fenianism was rearing 
its head, and 1e heart and the soul of 
the book is pure Irishs Brigid and Con- 
nor are two secondary characters— 
young, innocent, and finding out that 
they love each other, the only pair in 
the many whose life is spent in com- 
parative sunshine. ‘‘Brigid looked up 
in such joy that the lights in her eyes 
were like a wreath of stars, and Con- 
nor looked at them. Presently Brigid 
heard the most melod te 


lious notes in her 














ear ‘What fur is yor ) 

Brigid?’ ‘It is be er, Conne 

Brigit: trembling nd she tried to 

draw her arm away, but Connor held it 

fast, and i ‘ t Y e had] 








turned and 


|} to mention 
| chic among the 
| this mode 


was Brigid seriously offended. She 
pulled her hand away and suddenly her 
big tears began to roil and_ splash. 
‘You are unkind; you are cruel, Con- 
nor,’ she said, sobbing. ‘I cannot tell 
why you behave so to me.’ Connor 
could not tell either, so for all answer 
he fetched out a white pocket-handker- 
chief, which Gilrain, who had a nice 
taste in most matters, had advised him 
to use in place of a red one. With this 
he carefully mopped _ Brigid’s face, 
while he murmured in musical tones: 
‘Poor girl! poor Brigid! Whatever 
makes you cry?’ And, as he busied 
himself, his hand shook, and he ex- 
perienced an extraordinary emotion. At 
last Brigid put away the hand that 
was so considerately drying her cheeks, 
and slowly turning her neck, she lifted 
her eyes to see what meaning she could 
read in Connor’s face. There, as in a 
book, she read a stranger message 
than ever she had dreamed of, a mes- 
sage that only women can read in the 
faces of men. The inner strength and 
fire of his life had risen to his eyes, and 
streaming thence seemed to irradiate 
his whole person. Those blue, power- 
ful beams, dipped in flame, passing by 
way of her own eyes, pierced her heart. 
Brigid was greatly troubled; she could 
bear no more; so from the flashing of 
his eyes she fled, all unconsciously, to 
her new refuge at his heart, and wept 
there sweetly, as all good maidens do. 
The sun set in a wide crimson sea, 
earth and sky seemed like one great 
rose, with their rapture for its center. 
They were grown man and woman to- 
gether by virtue of that magnificent 
ecstasy which only the pure in heart 
ean feel."’ 

And, by the way, I had a dream all 
to myself about the King’s Plater last 
week. I've been only dreaming it, and 
whispering it, but when I told the 
Rosedale lady she advised me to let it 
drop. That I didn’t take her advice is 
one reason why I am feeling most 
good-natured and companionable all 
these busy days. What's in a name, 
anyway? <An ugly name often hides 
as good four legs as ever lowered a re- 
cord. LADY GAY. 





Real Conversations. 


Patricia—My dear old darling, I'm so 
frightfully glad to see you! 

Victoria—Pat, darling! (They 
lightly.) 

Patricia—It’s sweet of you to drop in 
like this! 

Victoria—Simply had to, my dear 
child! What on earth have you been 
doing with yourself all this long time? 
I thought you must be dead, or mar- 
ried, or something horrible. 

Patricia—Oh, my dearest Old Vic, I’ve 
been so tremendously rushed it’s a 
wonder I haven't expired ages and ages 
ago. 

Victoria—The 


kiss, 


usual things, I sup- 
pose? 
Patricia—Of course, only a million 
times worse than ever! This is the 


first hour I’ve had to myself since—oh, 
I don’t know. What'll you have? Tea? 

Victoria—Please. But tell me. Are 
you free on the fourteenth? 

Patricia—The fourteenth? I do be- 
lieve I am. 

Victoria—Glory! 

Patricia—Wait! Let me look at my 
little book. Twelfth, thirteenth, four- 
teenth. My dearest, I'm so sorry. 

Victoria—Just my beastly luck, 
fagged round on purpose. 

Patricia—My beastly luck, you mean! 


and I 


| What was it? No! On second thoughts, 


don't tell me. 

Victoria—Oh, it 
Only just a little 
we're giving. 

Patricia—You old wretch, Vie. Why 
did you tell me? I've a good mind to 
cut the Hamiltons and the other peo- 
ple. 

Victoria—I forbid you to do anything 
of the kind. Ours will only be a rotten 
little affair, and you know the Hamil- 
tons always do you awfully well. 

Patricia—Who 
the Hamiltons? I should simply 
to come to your show. 

Victoria—To tell you the truth, my 
Pat, you'd certainly have been 
death. 

Patricia—Silly child! Just as though 
I could be bored to death with you. 
Are you really rushing? 

Victorial—Must. By-bye, dear. Don’t 
bother to come down. 

Patricia—By-bye. See you somewhere 
soon. 

Victoria—Rather! (She goes out.) 

Patricia—Thank heavens! What an 
escape!—Keble Howard in London 
“Daily Mail.” 


wasn't 
informal 


anything. 
kick-up 


cares a hang 


about 
love 








A Questionable Habit. 





In predicting the vogwe of the ride- 
astride skirt the ‘Ladies’ Tailor’ re- 
minds us that these garments are oc- 
casionally seen in New York and other 
Americal towns, While in Mexico, 
the Plate River and the Malay Archi- 
pelago ladies all ride in this style. 

It may perhaps stimulate enthusiasm 
for this new fashion if we further in- 
form our fair readers that quite the 
best set in the Camaroons, and the 
smartest women in the most exclusive 
circles of Albert Edward Nyanza, not 
tout ce qu'il y a de plus 
Choctaws, patronize 
of equitation.—‘Punch.” 





Blue and Black 


Serges. 


The quality of the fabric and 
the way it’s tailored make or un- 


make the serge suit. 


The ordinary difficulty 
with serges is that they 
become shiny quickly — 
a defect due entirely to 
the poorness of the cloth. 


For Semi-rea 
the celebrate 


we tailor 
Bota ny 


serge—made in the big mills of the west of 
England—of wool imported direct from Aus- 


tralia. 


Each suit is distinctive—each suit is 


individual, each breathing the atmosphere of 
tailored excellence that makes the suit a person- 


ality fitting garment. $ 
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18.00 Blue or Black. 


22 WEST KING STREET 
MANNING ARCADE 


When a Jockey Obeys Orders. 


NDOUBTEDLY there are 
many exhibitions of unwise— 
sometimes criminally unwise 
—jockeyships given at the 
race-tracks nowadays, and it 
has become the custom, un- 

fortunately, for the spectators to give 
vent to expressions of strong disap- 
proval on such occasions. A man en- 
gaged in the compilation of a book on 
argot, slang, profanity and terms of 
reproach could hardly bring himself to 
realize that the final word had been 
written until he had listened to a few 
of the things emanating from a dozen 
or so hard losers on the occasion of a 
particularly “‘weak finish,’ as they de- 
scribe it, in part. 

And yet it is only seldom that some 
more conservative than the rest are 
heard to venture the remark that per- 
haps “he was riding to orders.” 

There are many things happening in 
a horse-race that not one man in a 
hundred could even imagine. Not one 
in a hundred frequenters of the race- 
tracks has ever, for instance, gone 
over into the infield and remained close 
to the rail as a mass of eight or ten 
horses sweep by, with the riders swear- 
ing, yelling like mad, protesting, en- 
treating to be “let through,” threaten- 
ing, perhaps, and, in short, leaving 
nothing undone, it would seem, to har- 
ass and worry and discourage anything 
but a horse thoroughly accustomed to 
every feature of the game. 

There are as many different kinds of 
horses as there are men—perhaps more. 
Some have courage and not much 
speed, but they win races. Some have 
no courage and a world of speed, and 
at five years of age have not broken 
out of the maiden class. Is it unrea- 
sonable to suppose that these horses 
must be treated differently in the 
morning training and handled vastly 
different in the actual running of a 
race, with the colors up and the excite- 
ment of the real contest to complicate 
matters? 

Some horses will run in front and 
nowhere else. Sometimes they have 
speed enough to stay there till the end. 
If so, they win; if not, they are passed 
and beaten. Others have not the re- 
quisite speed to take the track at once, 
but must needs trail till the ones in 
front, tired with their too early exer- 
tions, begin to come back. Such horses 
must be restrained, and sometimes the 
restraining is a very difficult matter. 
If the restraining become too evident, 
then comes the howl from the grand 
stand that the boy is choking the 
horse to death. They do not stop to 
consider that perhaps the boy is doing 
exactly what he has been told to do, 
with a horse that possibly he never 
saw before in his life, and for guidance 
in the handling of whom he must de- 
pend implicitly on what the trainer 
tells him. Sometimes the trainer, for 
reasons best known to himself, gives 
the boy directions which result in his 
being beaten, which is exactly the re- 
sult desired on the part of the trainer, 
tut, as Kipling says, that’s another 
story. 

For instance, one of the best trainers 
was asked lately his opinion of the rid- 
ing of the boy he had engaged to ride 
a four-year-old mare, and who, ac- 
cording to the opinion of about a thou- 
sund disgruntled ones, was solely re- 
sponsible for her defeat. The trainer 
in question has been in the business a 
leng, long time, and in addition to be- 
ing a student of horses physically, he 
has endeavored, with marvelous suc- 
cess, to find out something about their 
inmost thoughts, as it were. 

“Well,” he said, after studying a lit- 
tle, “perhaps I can put it this way bet- 
ter than any other. When I put that 
boy up I said to him: ‘Here, you've 
got under you a mare that can run 
faster, and stop faster, than any horse 
I ever saw. Take her to the front if 
you can get her there, let her stay 
there as long as she can, and if they 
get to you you're beaten. Don't you 
raise your Whip or you'll get beaten 
quicker. She will run as fast and as 
far as she can on her own courage, and 
all the whips in the world won't help 
matters. Now remember what I tell 
you.’ 

“Well, that's exactly what happened. 
They taught her near the sixteenth 
pole, she stopped, she was done; the 
boy knew it was no use and didn’t go 
to the bat, although about a million 
lunatics out in the grand stand are still 
sure that if some strong finisher had 
been on her she would have won out 
easy. Do you know what would have 
heppened if a strong finisher had been 
aboard and hit her, even once? No? 
Well, she would have propped and been 
last; as it was, she lasted long enough 
for third money.” 

“But there is a reverse to this pro- 
position?” he was asked. 

“Certainly there is. I've got a five- 
year-old in my stable who never gets 
Started within fifteen minutes of the 
rest, and I always give instructions not 
to hurry him at all. When he won his 
tirst race, at Saratoga, I could almost 
have sworn that he jumped the fence 
and cut through the infield, he was so 
far out of it when I took my last dis- 
couraged look at him before I saw 
him win on the post by an eyelash. 
And yet I heard people saying: ‘If 
he'd got off in front he would have 
won by a mile.’ Not him. Of course. 
if he had been closer up it wouldn’t 
have taken so much out of him to get 
home, but there again you have to fig- 
ure on the early effort to get him ina 
good position—that might beat him. 
But as to his running in front, he can’t 
run that way, and that’s all there is to 
it. If he ever found himself in front 
he would be so surprised that he might 
stop to think it over, and it would be 
all off. 

“Then I've got another, the laziest 
brute of the whole lot. He nearly has 
to have his head beat off before you 
can convince him that it is time to be 
up and doing. Why, I asked one of the 
best boys in America to ride him last 
summer down at Brighton, and he 
said, ‘Not me; I rode him once before, 
and it’s too much like working for a 
living.’ Besides, I have no doubt that 
boy took into consideration the fact 
that, win or lose, but especially lose, he 
would be criticized by some newspaper 
man, Who meant well, but didn’t know 
much about it, to the effect that he 





made entirely too much use of the 
horse in the early stages. 

“IT don't know that I can tell you 
much more about the way boys ride 


horses in races, but except in a few in- 
stances they are told exactly how to 
ride, and follow orders to the letter to 
the best of their ability. In some of 
these few instances things happen in a 
race that are unexpected, and the 
keenest witted boy is he who disre- 
gards his instructions if he is sure he 
can get away with it. But woe to him 
if he does not ‘make good.’ 

“With this constantly before him it 
is only the master horseman who de- 
parts from ‘orders,’ and he only in ex- 
ceptional instances. It is one thing to 
be called up in the stand after losing 
on a heavily backed favorite and have 
only the explanation to offer that your 
orders were to do a certain thing, but 
you ‘thought circumstances justified 
you in doing something else’; and it 
is another thing to be called up and 
state with the calmness born of truth 
that you ‘rode exactly to orders.’ It's 
up to the trainer and the bookmakers’ 
sheets after that, usually. 

“Why is it that you hear boys rpasted 
in the grand stand and read the broil- 
ings they get in the papers, and then 


make underskirts of silk that we could guarantee and yet sell at $8. 

$12 skirt, the next $10.50 and so on until at last it came to $8, then we were satisfied. The 

skirts are a credit to the maker and to ourselves who sell them—made of soft, uncrushable 

guaranteed taffeta silk, deep accordion pleated frill, finished with 4-inch bias-tucked frill, which 

is trimmed with 2 rows of silk ruching, lustrous black, bright navy, grey and rich 8 00 
s 


brown. 


ninety-nine of them will likely express a preference for 
jisle thread. 
mer as well as winter, but in summer, of course, she wears 
the lighter weight. 
lisle thread hosiery, this announcement of several important 


Jines at 50c. pair becomes particularly interesting. 











— 


see the same boy up on the same horse 
the next time? 
trainer 
things, either the trainer of that horse 
or the trainer of some other horse who 
wants him to ride his horse, because 


about bad jockeys are the men 
employ them. 
of a hundred they don’t feel that there 
is any curse coming to them. 
ought to know.” 


A Recipe for Certain Society Fiction. 


Take three paris so-called Society 
(Choose it just a trifle shady) 
Then a pinch of impropriety 
(if in doubt, divorce the lady!) 


Have a roue, who engages 
To undo some 
(Make ‘em wait for sixty pages 
Larded well 


Put her in a devilish pickle; 
Carry on, say, like a Cenci; 

(Epigram 
Pungent, and—er—rather Frenchy!) 


Talk in millions, debonairly, 
(Morgan’?—pooh, a Lilliputian!) 


Then a yacht—one scene aquatic— 
Drag in Newport, Lenox, Aiken; 

(If uncertain, turn erotic; 
Love-scene always saves your bacon!) 


Callow youths, and maids romantic, 

Who know less of life than art yet, 
One and all then will grow frantic 

At “true scenes of Gotham’'s Smart Set!” 





# ONSPICUOUS among a few men of 


Catholic 
succeeded in that high office the wor- 
thy Abbot Tobias, an old favorite and 


upon a 
saved from capture by a party of for- 
aging Croat horsemen. 
liked the new abbot as heartily as he} ers. 
had liked the old 
been 
during the last 
Camenz, he deemed it fitting to recog- 
nize his host’s attentions by some spe- 
cial mark of royal grace, and, calling 


he was about to drive away from the] a 
monastery gates, said to him, “Ask me 
favor.” 
“our second buss choir-singer is recent- 


dispose of many chorists in Berlin. Will 


arch deign to begift us with a second 
bass?” 


from 
flashed 
Frederick had some time previously set 
up an establishment for improving the 


humor would prompt him to forward 


choir, he 
Dread Sovereign, in token of our gra- 
titude for your gracious bounty, and 


order, we shall bestow 
second bass the name of his exalted 
donor. 


made no attempt to return this dexter- 
ous home-thrust, but 


an only child? 
mind it, but it’s tough on pa. 
How 80? 
getting too big for him to have to take 
me to the circus, and there aren't any 
younger kids in the family for him to 
fall back on.—Brooklyn “Life.” 





W.A.Murray & Co 


Our Mail Order Department is the Obedient Servant of Out-of-Town Customers. 


Beautiful Underskirts of Guaranteed Silk at $8.00 


We had a great many difficulties to overcome before finally getting a manufacturer to 
The first attempt was a 


In our Whitewear Section, special ........... 


WOMEN’S FINE SUMMER HOSIERY 50c. PAIR. 


Ask a hundred women their views on summer hosiery, Women's fine lisle thread hosiery, navy, with white pin 
dot and lace ankles, gray lisle with fancy black figure, black 
lisle with large silk embroidered spot all over, im cardinal, 
white or sky ; pale grey lislc with hace ankles—plain black 
lisle with silk embroidered figures in cardinal, white or sky, 


sizes 8¥% to 10, spliced heels and toes, stainless dye, 50c 


The odd woman sticks to cashmere for sum- 


BPCCIAE PEP HATE. 5.5.6'e sco/¥ sien oti wb 5-0: 0,5 60.98 Kneis «0 


With so great a feeling in favor of 


SPECIAL—It you live out of town, order through our 
Mail Order Department, and we will send the 
hosiery post free. 


W.A.Murray& Co.iinited iiictitancs: loronte. 
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HARDY ROSES 


A fine assortment of the best and hardiest varieties, such as we know will stand 
our Canadian winters. Fine strong 3-year-old plants, 30c. each; $3.00 per doz. 


BOSTON lV Fine well grown stock in strong 3-year-old plants at 50c. 


each; 2-year-old, 25c. each. 


SHRUBS, GRAPE VINES, CLEMATIS, Etc. 

Sweet Peas 

NKaturcane ...:............_.- ee, 
SOW UEEN CITY LAWN GRASS 


It's cheaper and better than sodding, and if sown now will soon make a fine green sward. 


GREENHOUSES: 


1514 
Queen St. East. 





Our best mixture is composed of the newest and very best of the large 
flowering varieties in cultivation. Price per lb., $1; { lb., 30c.; 0z., l5c. 
Our Rainbow Mixture is superb, and is bound to give satisfactioa— 
PCT 02.) BOC occccccccccccscsvccs cevces 





Per Ib. 25c.; large pkt., 10c. 


The STEELE, BRIGS SEED C0, Limited “3*'="s3" 


King St. East. 
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Why? It’s because the 


pays no. attention to these 


least cursing 
who 
In ninety-nine cases out 


people who do the 


And they 
———$———— 


ee 


maid's salvation; 
with French translation!) 


through this must trickle, 


. JOHN TAYLOR & CO,” 
ERFUMERS & SOAP MAKERS) 
oo. . TORONTO: ae 

Though your attic ink-pot barely = = ——e 

Turns the page without dilution! 


Before and After. Republican Europe. 





They stood, a man and a woman, in 
the gallery, lecking down on the glit- 
tering throng of dancers on the floor 
below. 

“What was I saying to you a moment 


“Europe Republican or Cossack,” said 
Napoleon at St. Helena. That it will 
be Cossack seems improbable for the 
moment. Republican it may become, 
for revolution is infectious, and the up- 
ago?” asked the man; “that is, before | setting of so powerful a monarchical 
I went out?” System as exists in Russia would send 

“You were saying,” said the woman, | @ Shock throughout the world. 

“things that made me sad, even in the When the Dauphin—afterwards Louis 
midst of all this gayety. You called it | Seize—and Marie Antoinette were mar- 
a painted glare—you spoke of all those | ried, over a hundred men and women 
women down there, each hugging in| Were killed in what is now the Place de 
the secret recesses of her heart some | 1a Concorde. The scaffolding round the 
supreme sorrow, some cloying unrest.| Statue in the center of the square 
You were wondering to what depths of , C@ught fire, and the crowd became pan- 
remorse, within the next year, each ,i¢-stricken. The catastrophe was gen- 
might reach. You spoke of the men; | ¢rally regarded as an omen of ill-for- 


—Arthur Stringer in “Critic.” 





Frederick Baffled. 





his time who ever got the better 
of Frederick the Great in a jest- 
ing encounter was an abbot of the 
Monastery of Camenz, who 


} how haggard some of their faces were. | tune. That prediction was _ terribly 
friend of the Protestant hero whom,} You said the pace was too much for } fulfilled at the Revolution. 
memorable occasion, he had |them; death and ruin and disaster hung | When the Czar and Czarina were 


) over this throng like a grinning skele- 
The King dis-|ton. Really, it has given me the shiv- 
Don’t you remember what you 
said?” 
He turned and looked at her. There 
was a look of complacency on his face. 
“Did I say all that,” he replied, “be- 
fore I went out? Well, well, you must } 
forgive me. It isn’t so. Why, see how It is one of the anomalies of the 
they are all enjoying themselves! What , Peerage that the Earl of Warwick 
magnificent sight! What a grand should so style himself; for his Earl- 
thing is life! How this music thrills dom of Brooke is considerably senior 
observed the abbot,} me! My friead, it is good to be alive.” | © that of Warwick, and it is the cus- 
She looked at him in astonishment. tom for a peer who enjoys two digni- 
“What has changed you so in such a| ties of like degree to be designated by 
short time?” she exclaimed. “Why, be- the more ancient of the two. His lord- 
fore you went out——” ’ ship, however, naturally prefers the 
He waved his hand. more famous and historic title, al- 


crowned at Moscow in 1896 over a thou- 
sand men and women lost their lives 
on the Khodinsky plain, aiso through 
one; but, having a panic! 
entertained by him 
visit he ever paid to 


hospitably 





The Warwick Title. 





abbot to his carriage window as 


“wg ” 
sire, 


dead. Doubtless your Majesty can 


All-Mightiest, Mon- 


All-Serenest 


The King, after a moment's “Things are different now,” he said; | though he can claim no connection with 
reflection, replied, “I'll send you one| “I’ve just had a cocktail.’—The “Bar-| 0" descent from the celebrated ‘King- 
Neustadt on the Dosse.” It | tender.” maker” and other mediaeval Earls of 
across the abbot’s mind that Warwick. His own ancestor was Sir 





ps Fulke Greville, who got a grant from 
In Phoenix Park. ; € . 





breed of asses in the very town men- ss descendant was created Earl Brooke 
tioned by him; and, foreseeing . what Phoenix is a cerruption of finniske,| (and afterwards of Warwick) more 
sort of bass singer the King’s peculiar which is Irish for a bright brook, and] than a century afterwards. Why the 


has, so far as the Phoenix Park is 
concerned, nothing in common with 
what the late Charles Mathews, in an 
amusing piece, used to describe as 
“that bird over the insurance offices.” 
The famous Lord Chesterfield, when 
viceroy, erected in the park a Corin- 
thian pillar with an entablature repre- 
senting a phoenix arising from the 
flames, which seems to suggest that he 
was not aware of the true origin of 
name. There has of late been 


yreville Earls of Warwick should sport 
the famous heraldic cognizance of the 
old earls—the bear and ragged staff— 


wherewith to 
promptly 


Camenz, recruit its 


rejoined, “Most 


the College of Arms are able to solve. 
accordance with the custom of our 


upon our new 





—_—<— --- 


“Women claim that the way to get 
on with a man is to give him plenty of 
nicely cooked food," 

“Well,” answered Mr. Sirius Barker, 
irritably, ‘“‘why don’t some of them try 


He will be known in our choir 


Fredericus Secundus!"" The King 


drove off in si-]} the 


lence some talk of taking this down, which it?” 
: a ee would be a pity, as it serves to com- t 
memorate one of the most enlightened ) P 
Eddie—Aren't you sorry that you are] ang impartial rulers that Ireland ever She—Why does a woman take a 


Freddie—Oh, no; I don’t 
Eddie— 
Freddie—Well, you see, I'm 


man’s name when she marries him? 
He—Why does she take everything 
else he's got? 


had. 


ee ee 


Mr. Critique—Yes, indeed, my house 
is simply full of Titians. Mrs, Nouveau- 
riche—Good gracious, ain't there no 
way of killing ‘em?—“Princeton Tiger.” 


Mike—Hov yez ten cents thot ain't 
wurkin’, Pat? 
Pat—Yis; but all me other senses is! 


+ 


Bia. <caioon' * 





James I. of Warwick Castle, and whose 


is a mystery which only the pundits of 
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found it possible to devise 300 nourish- 
ing and appetizing dishes in a single 
year. 

Good cookery tends to better health, 
chiefly because of better digestion: to 
better clearing of the body; to greater 
freedom from undesirable cravings; to 
more enjoyment. As tg enjoyment, no 
word is necessary, iven the same 
materials cooked by “ French peasant 
and by an English slut can there be 
any question as to the value of cook- 











































































































































On Tuesday, the lith insiant, the 
Warwick Gardens Wesieyan Cnurch, 
Kensington, Lonaon (erected tor the 
distinguisned orator, tne late Dr. W. 
wioritey Punsnon), waS tne scene of an 
interesting event, the marriage ot Miss 
mvelyn Freston, younger daugater of 
Mr. W. 4. KR. Preston, Canadian tmmi- 
gration Commissioner in muro,e, to mr. 
mrnest A. Alexander, solicitor, London. 





The Matter of a Dog. Atl 


4 


HE transatlantic liner was two 


hours from New York. The 9 
quiet little game that had otter S 
started in the saloon the first 
day out from Queenstown was 
ever. Mr. Beckwith, the heaviest win- 85 Ss 
ner, and Mr. Daly, the heaviest loser, Vonge ¥e 
rubbed elbows intimately on the prom- 
enade deck. 
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able to feed happily on twopence a day, 
and surely he can choose his profession 
and afford to wait until he gets his 
opening As it is, too many all-round 
minds spend half their lives cutting off 
their beautiful curves, so that they 
may fit square holes. It is the want of 


dian pictures, from the brush of M. 
“Eternity!” The voice of the preach- Vatthew 8, R.C.A Will be on view at 
er sunk to & horrified whisper “an | Matthews’ Art Gallery, Yonge street 
eternity of torment!" he repeated; “do Many of the subjects are well know! 
you bethink you what eternity is? [| art lovers, and represent the best 
tell you, it is as long as it would seem | York of this artist painted during the 
to you if you were going to the thea- | !@St year. 


For next week Mr. Shea has secured 
an exceptionally good bill to wind up 
the season. Charles R. Sweet, the mu- 
sical burglar, will be the star feature. 
Mr. Sweet has not been seen in Toron- 
to for several years, but his act is bet- 


is Barker, 
t them try Limited 


in take «a Caterers and 
les him? Manufacturing Confectioners* 


STEAMER . 


will leave Yonge Street dock (east side) at 7.30 a.m 
and 2 p.m. daily (except Sunday) for NEAGABA 
te Karen AND LEWISTON, connecting wit 
ew York Central and Hudson River R.R., Inter 














vnc “Queer fellow, that Lawrence,” said = . ee oe - 
: 163,769 YONGE as am ‘une cnurcn was handsomety decorated ne m a Mr. Beckwith, juffing at his cigar. lenses without rims with cable 
PHONE MAIN 3627 tor «ne occasign, and on the organ suit-| |. be god cook, or the hostess who |" «rhe first mate?” hook sides, pliable and com- 
able marches were played. Tne offici-| D&S 8 good cook, is popular. If she “Yes.” The heaviest winner stared forte : : 
; a lisiek Bis ue ines le eile : g ‘va herself is a good cook, she controls her a A “C ae ortable, first qualit y lenses 
rt Allc tnatinne . . ating minister was the Rev. A. Bishop,} oo 1 : Soran ‘. across the water. Queer fellow, I ’ : y ’ 
oO communications to be addressed to the Studio. assisted by the Rev. Boardman McCie.- oan ee oe” eee ae ean ~~ say. Every trip to this side he brings all of the highest class and 
lan. The groomsman was Mr. Alfred} tebegc inch AMS lh i or ole ne dom om woard:: a6 , ah? : 
3 “ rT o i : - ytire ww chat s é ! “ . Ss ¢ ‘ “ 
as a Aiexander, and bridesmaids, the Misses eoete ee — pean ith on her chef = “Nothing remarkable in that,” ar- pest Ww orkmanship, bridges 
The Norah and Grace Alexander, sisters of e : in —_ wore pennaee a dishes | pued Mr. Daly. made to conform to the nose 
Z ‘ es ‘ 7 a4 . e appreci: 2 r ryests 3 - > * . . 
Wedding presents of the groom. Mr. C. F. Just, of the Can-| ?re appreciated by the guests, then she |“ «x4: not in that. But he never car- and facial measure- 
able gp . te Rete anak of ede . amar }|has gone far to solving the servant . , > 
: i adian Emigration Office,and Mr. Hamat Obl , nome 3 ries a dog from New York to Queens- t 
hich appropriate design Greenwood, a Canadian, of Gray’s Inn, sith em. vhen, as has been the case |igwn, only from Queenstown, to New ment 2... ss. 
d original and Liberal candidate for York, acted| W!th myself, seventy people of various | yo,.’ When he does land on’ this side EYE-G SE f si 
pokiat noi ery ae UEnCee.: Aaee we Aare eee iced a 4 nai ee have pro- | the dog is never seen again. Wonder i JLASSES wt singularly 
yO on view at the were invited. They included, from the aie wate? re ao aoe ee what he does with them?” beautiful models, first quality 
. ; Canadian colony in London, Lord.and | 2°°y Satistying, the cook must become “Sells them, perhaps,” suggested Mr. lenses without rims. th tal 
Society’s Studio. Lady Strathcona, Senator and Mrs. ne io 9 to “os list of recipes. Daly. : . ti ¢ Id’ filled. I 
Fulford, Brockville, Ont.; Mr. Alexan- cy are not expensive recipes, “Wouldn't be a bit surprised,” nod- mountings of gold filled, a t 
der Lang, London manager of the Bank | though we can run to several shillings | qeq the other. “I’ve been told he al- high-class goods ; 
eel . tina ates Cass for a single dish. Here is one about ; . 5 “9 : 
of Montreal; Mr, Archer Baker, Cana- Which theve nie jo. te tain, aed lows the steward to care for the dog san ie 
ap =a ee ee ae saan a soup of see aan” ote “uaee fone until the pilot boat is sighted and then = ne price BB 8e a ” p 
‘ Mr. and Mrs: Ham McMicken, Mr. andijn one ; ~ | he takes him in hand himself. Wonder rt Poche ; 
given =e. Clougher, Mr. and Mrs. oy Ls Saak teeka, sane agente Rt gen! Sone what that is for?’ EYE-GLASSES, the same in 
black te Rev. Dr. and ».rs. Robbins, ot.célery),. You aes i es i tk ae re teas “Don't know,” said the heaviest loser every respect, but the metal 5 
rdinal Mr. and Mrs. F. D. Mercer, Mrs. Peterj|. = a as . eae hopelessly. “Queer game, though.” fF oc > ‘ela ce 
black Th i ff ege Redpath, Mr., Mrs. an@ the Misses = ie ao them, well, throw- ven can het it ie said Mir: Beck: parts of steel, nickel plated, 
or sky, e serv ce WV e oO er aml 1es and oes Te ane ane Seka ie el ed ae The reat ae a Prag ie eno with. “He’s a shrewd duck. tie high-class goods, graceful and 
Forres; Mr. and Mrs. McTavish, Inver- oe oer. ; , : -" | Here he comes now.” comfortable 
4 s s s gg . 7 . . ; .| for several hours in not too much wa- c ) c 
e campin arti Ss oin ness; Mr. James Johnson, Mr. Hamar at preter iter teeta he . A step sounded on the deck, and 
0c t pi “aa e ty ; to the rae Lakes, Greenwood, Mr. C. F. Just, Mr. John nla Gaeneuns — is a a Bid Lawrence passed them with a curt Bove) we sted ante seas a <a + 
——. etc Is r ’ Ennis, Liverpool; Mr. and Mrs. Falck,|,." @ POPE". ee Mip-tops YOu little nod. His eyes were searching the AS eae E 
- “9 € resu ora quarter ora century s Hamburg; Mr. and Mrs. Karlsberg, ee aon ——— a —e sea, and as a faint trail of smoke blot- The lenses in these are for 
: . . trate ‘ ene | ae eo remains 0 1e vegetables you keep for ‘ he 7 . : ‘anal < . - 5 
< special study of the requirements. Hamburg: Mr. John Ross Robertson. | i vegetable salud, to which You ean | ce4, he, horizon he muttered something | short and oversight and for 
> wr, ° i loatd o si tl Snel ae acats a ; der s rez 2 nec « eave ; , stigmatic ¢ > a 
Mr. J. Bruce Walker, Glasgow; Mr.|} = ae a e= butter-beans for |the deck. It was time to attend to work. Astigmatic and com 
S Charles R. Devlin, M.P., and’ Mrs.|tWelve hours before you cook them. It | pusiness. pound lenses cost from 50c. to 
Cc e 0., Zz ing e es e Devlin. After the ceremony at the See ae will rc rag a As he entered his cabin a dog sprang $1.00 additional each 
church the party repaired to the Royal ae aahe ga salt tha : oe ae to meet him and the first mate raised : mee; 
ginee  G6Gtel. TOnsinetOn.. WeHbes S50. coe ee ee ee eer wee ere is hand ; riped a smile fri is venui ‘Fiper 1 
and Mrs. Préston and the pride a sides this. the beans will offer @ cer- ih, Soa < ae pong Rey Hi Aa BS niente OPaRST Quatity ™ 
» groom received the guests. The bride’s ot solidity and resistance to the | jjate of raw beef and cut it into strips. lenses. 
presents included mementoes of kind- ao . ‘ From his pocket he took a wallet, and aaa ee 
33 fr Pri 5 Having let this soup simmer, strain : ‘ . ; : F 
ET 2S§ . > ‘ rel: ’ e r are , > > six stones 
— Felgium, Germany and Canada, in adz| iti then flavor it. but with as little [that looked like pebbles drop down on |i CMas. Potte 
SS NOW READY dition to those from London, among a gic ved Seal ee ae "be or the meat. Then stirring the meat and - . 
. y ty ras ¢ 7 se ; itepaa 1 ee alse some e3 ‘ 3 > 2S a se oe om : wnwe ; — re s 
a ¥ re ee a ignificent solid silver vegetable extracts probably is one stones together he gave the mixture to oO ti 
; er and tea service from Lord and] ”. aan eee : the dog. pPlician 
a Lady Strathcona. The bride wore an called _Marmite. I use it in many Not until the plate was licked clean 
. exquisite gown of white crepe de chine aishes. There is no need whatsoever for | qiq he move; then locking the cabin 
with insertions of Honiton lace, the oa aot s or te eg ge ing door he made for the companionway. 
bodice being trimmed with a graceful ee bened ee ——e pe a Coming on deck he dodged a running 
fichu of Carrickmacross lace. She car- |St0°F ip this soup. Many people do | child, only to bump violently into Mr. RT POT TERY 
ried : x oseS : i ot belleve me whe e e re | Beckwi The heavies rice ana hia 
i *e of the gy was Grier’ aiaaaee is none. “Greeding the dom eh?” ae Noe. : Pieces Suitable for Wedding Gif 
were of white silk point d’esprit, with| ,»0U,©2" follow this soup by a dish “Yes,” said the first mate shortly. - —- 
, peta seeps eer SPR iced oi of lentils and cheese, the cheese being si eae: ak wha cholo WC nL? 
appliques of pink roses arranged, in used partly for the sake of flavoring. | .. ‘Hope you BE ta good price for him, 
| Wreaths round the skirts, and they ceetinr for the sake of nourishment. | °2'4. Mr: Beckwith, and, nodding en- 
j . ~ ane wore large lace hats with crowns of] yo” AS eee Le ee” *COUragingly, be Walked away, 
Author of Richard Carvel, The Crisis, etc. pink roses, and trimmed with pale blue Sages wlagelivngye hot —— serve the tur- A frown gathered on the forehead of 
ribbon, and carried large bouquets of Seelam ay aoe te io the first mate. What did it mean? He 
: pink roses. AL Soe gaaiitioe: : a TES Jain- | saw Beckwith stop and talk to a group 
598 pages. Seven Colored Illustrations. : pot, covered over, and placed in boil-| of passengers, and as none of them 
ing water. By this, or by a double- ce var j wre » ne 
Ate. ag as ns ve , Ratler: : pei ; s looked toward him, Lawrence conclud- 
CLOTH ONLY $1.50 1 And Mice Ya ate ow st Re] pan-bolier, you prevent waste, $= yell leq that it hed been a chance shot. “ut 
chester a esoti mere f{ Pe ane aS burning, oO ot ade nuc rater; ‘ ‘ . ’ t 
$ , " g s : : *|it hit the mark,”’ he muttered, and as 
i has been most fortunate in finding] a wineglassful will be enough, with a] p_ coated ee the frown was still or 
skilled treatment for his illness, and is,| piece of butter the size of a walnut. |] pjc face . ys pt eae 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES after a critical operation, on the way} Perhaps with this dish it would be as : ; a iy eS aie 
I : ! ° ; : For the next fe hours he was a 
to complete health. Mrs. Land has] well to eat a wholemeal biscuit or tris- | hysy man. and in the excitement. of 
—= _ been far too much occupied and anxious , cuit. docking the incident was forgotten. 
to answer a tithe of the enquiries, and! I would not take fruit at that meal. I] pywice. however. he found time to 
THE COPP CI ARK COMP NY a will be glad to hear the good} — take fruit at — meal when | watch the Customs inspectors on the ¥ 
A news. ere are no vegetables, ier, and twice a soft little smile crept 
’ s Now, this little meal will illustrate tee his f Y “ Fy ail tia Maken 
RSSEET OE Mrs. (Judge) Gorh: f Mil Mr. | Several points; first of all, that care is] were opened and the cargo was going 
PUBLISHERS sits, (Judge) Gorham of Milton, Mr. | needed, because cooking is a vital art. | over the side of the ship ald ne find 
z =) ce TORONTO a Cc ‘Taerten: oalese. aie Ww. It is at least as useful as sculpture ]time to go below Then, bringing the WILLIAM JUNOR 
; ) enews Sots 2 ee eee ‘land painting. Indeed, it does mould e i Deon ae eee ta 
D. McPherson, Mr. S. H. Blake, Mr. M.] 55,4 paint ‘the human body. Good | 208 0 deck, he led him down the | 88 WEST KING STREET, TORONTO 
i G. and Mrs. Burton, Mrs. J. P. Lang-| choice. good cookery, and good eating ee ao the eee aeq | [= SE 
‘ ~ Tley, Mrs. M. Atkinson, Dr. and Mrs. J. ae : , : Se ie Watchman at the gate noddec 
; v9 , >| mean a good figure, a clear eye, a fine | pec , “ ; 
} a sd r Fhe ~o ; ’ +e respectfully. Another dog, Mr. Law- 
; Hi. ae aoe: ig W —s 7 . 2 complexion. ee ° 
4 ian Mr. john FS nitei nic Mr. Ste This meal also includes nourishment ‘‘Another one.” 
. Mr. J 2. Selkirk, Mr. Ste- he beans an sntils and cheese, i “ony, eas ? ee : 
4 phen E. Clarke, Mrs. Julia Boller and ad oe lente and chasse, ‘© Os A worth MODESY, CASE ONS: 38 
—_oOoOCrvrornre—aS——~Y maid, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. ¢ rosby, Miss It shows how a few pence may give cA) aa aoe ? eS —_ 
—_ Veronica Smith, Mrs. A. Whitty of 4 1 hilli t} A little,” he a jucer 
. 7 Miiape. aca <4 : é ood res s as é Pe gs, 1e | ecmile “s little 3 “ae 
4 HONDAY . Ma +0 $I June | Th F id d Sat J ? Buffalo, Mrs. Charles Harriss of Ot- oes a p Bors ar ee eat ae Le aoe aa eee | oe PS i Sig =r 
} WEDNESDAY y 9 UTS., il ay all 09 une 3-4 tawa, Mrs. C. B:- 9 nee themselves and to the freedom from Ha : Mr. Beckwith bee there e | 
: With Wednesday Matinee And Saturday Matinee en aoueeiite 5 3 Ww Lake, waste, thanks to the double pan, and] might have been surprised to see the 
% NOE , >, mar. ©. WY. HOD- ithe use of the turnip-tops, etc., for |arst mate steer a course for Hoboker 
; 2 P aN : ; *s. Parsons of Niagara-on-the- Se a ; aa Re emer ene. § : 
4 Return of America's Greatest Singer “eon prin Becton spent secaniiy registered ~ are oe se than _ le > ; : made his way toward the forest that ‘ 
\ - Sree ep . - oe 1e mea las varies istes, anc 1¢ | bounds the city on the nort} gy } 
guests at the Welland, St. Catharines. : Ske teas te ak \ more tante : . - 4 a 
s , more leisurely you eat it the more taste approached the w 1 he é : 
€ ys - ay onache he oods t paused to 
| GRACE -_—_—_—— you will eet from it. ” glance cautiously over his shoulder: 
The cooking must not be sudden ane then, tightening the leash gain, he 
a My Meatless Meals. hurried. Hurrying is the great fault of plunged into the brush. A el 
the age, in the kitchen as well as at the | Jater ume the re "i . : 
4 5 - merge : E nate ite eC € € epor of a pistol. 
: ail (i i Or HE chief complaints against table. pe eneseneee is y mg —— s An hour passed. Off to the right a 
meatless foods are that they deliberateness In choosing, in SOCEINS, swarm of bees hummed drowsily and 
are badly chosen and badly ae ~ ing oe < ecb che a robin burst into sudden song and as 
i sae ; ; cooked. The o f s to- | the British public does not know the | suddenly became silent. Then the 
j In The Ziegfeld Gorgeous Production —— ee: or canna value of such deliberateness. It is not ] pushes parted ns on we sa ea . a 
of De Koven’s Comic Opera duce poor nourishment, in- | f#ught at school eee MILES stepped out and walked toward the 
et Re * a % a. rn = “SUS1 2 % o she. little citv alone 
sipidity and indigestion—three unpat itt ity alone. 
In Sh ae _ a donable traits that have made the a ey The officers were at mess when he 
n akespeare’s Comedy e ea er typical “vegetarian” diet a byword. reached the ship. Even in his cabin he 
- W E :. F T i These three faults are not inevitable. oe, ged them rguing and as he 
> a ate Insipidity especially is due to the took his place at the table the second 
| Book by Charles Klein. wrong sorts of foods being taken mate threw down his fork with angry 
N I G H T Lyrics by Charles Emerson Cook. through sheer ignorance, and the emphasis. ' 
; wrong ways of cookery being tolerated I tell you it could be done,”’ he cried 
| - cookery that is hasty, yet drastic ne I say it couldn't,” answered 
**RED FEATHER” was certainly the | enough to extract the valuable juices, the captain “The man doesn't live 
With Notable Company Goints Quem 6 f th y which afterwards the cook pours away. who could smuggle diamonds into the 
and Production. P uccess of the season. ||, these juices are some of the anti- country by feeding them to a dog. In 
— — nee dotes for over-acidity, and some of the fact I don’t think a dog could be ir 
ck.” said | ; finest flavorings IT know. —— to ——*. them 
: i. — ————1904-—_——— SUMMER RESORTS Even when the juices are poured es ae ass 1 if they were mixed 
for the e away the foods are sloppy—a sort of “Not even then. Here,” cried 
become, wet sawdust. Dr. Harry Campbell, in aera hee bso cae Sm ed ° . : Moa a eas , 
i the up- TO REN T. the ‘Lancet,’ has called attention to Client Gufter pause) Have you no _ :. am bs - my a r Am le — J in Sunburst Pleatings, Ruc hings, 
narchical vor Vata Deeoeeh boewtifel location | the sin, vi oe a a. So regard to MY} "hhe‘first Tate went pale all of a sud-| Flounces, Frills, Accordion and 
send midst 1,000 Islands, near Gananoque | P2iPPy foods. People almost drink such | case, Sir. a ee : : den t s on 0 ieee >: . . . . 
uld senc on A Bagg ie Yananoque | appy food as wrongly-prepared por-| Lawyer—I have, sir, if you'll kindly | den. It was only for a moment, how-| Side Pleating, Fluting, Pink 
‘d I i TORONTO Brick H meee Alse furnished ridge. Hence they have bad teeth and] vrepay the express charges!—‘Harper’s ever, When he recovered himself and] . 5 5 
" souis : ; ° ; anks : irs ee ; F ; T ooked at the captair g s eves ( te 
is ouis ric ouse for Summer months on banks dyspepsia through too rapid eating of | Bazar.” looked t! ptain his ey ing, etc. 
Ps fame River St. Lawrence, Gananoque. the stuff which really needs the slow- - — Were as Innocent as a child's PDP 
yO ’ SEIT one . os , ‘ : bala ; : on dot hink so.’ e said ee 
atten ae e Apply J. DeEWirta, Gananoque, Ont. est eating of all—namely, starchy stuff, The Worst Side of War. a = a AF bi ral ¥ oe SE an ead A. E. REA & coO., Limited 
ound t rin About the wrong choice of veget ur 3 , ee er : aa Se a : F ; ; 
a coe p ian foods I cannot say much here. We saa eee echn Heaa att nittele \ oe sepa ft " tt . Pe \ " ut 20-22 Wellington St. West, Toronto 
tar , HOTEL BRANT (inmcer ees Raaers aS |g outer whe used at ota [Masten funda Su ec | 2OcBB wel 
Was gen- ea | repair waste. Such material is abso- When he went out to fight eee ne ; - t a ‘ en of 
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H® revival of ‘“Erminie’’ this 
week at the Princess Theater 


has been received with a 

great deal of interest, and has 

attracted very large audi- 

ences. No doubt the mere an- 
nouncement that Francis Wilson _. 
appear in his original role of the —— 
thief, Cadeaux, has had much to dc 
with the numerous attendance. Er- 
minie” is a pretty and tuneful opera, 
and it comes much nearer to filling he 
requirements of opera comique than 
the majority of present-day productions 
of its kind. The work, however, seems 
to have aged since it was last here. Or 
is it that the cast included too many 
venerables? Perugini, Jessie Bartlett 
Davis, Jennie Weathersby and ine 
erick once more stalked the stage anc 
spoke or sang in tones that sounded 
tired. Then, in these days the second 
act drags a good deal, and the tinker- 
ing that has been done with the dia- 
logue and music has not improv ed mat- 
ters. Wilson himself is probably as 
good as ever, as Cadeaux; he is, at any 
rate, still inimitably droll in the part. 
Marguerita Sylva is the Erminie, and 
her voice on Monday night sounded 
slightly worn compared to w hat it was 
when she first essayed the Princess 
Chic. She sings, however, the “Lul- 
laby”’ with saccharine smoothness, and 
of course looks well in the character. 
The chorus is lacking in brilliancy and 
precision; it is not to be compared with 
those heard in the “Red Feather or 
the ““Yankee Consul.” There must have 
been a large proportion of the audience= 
this week who heard “Erminie for the 
first time, and who therefore could not 
make comparisons with previous pro- 
ductions. So far as my memory can be 
relied on, the presentation about ten 
vears ago by Francis Wilson, when he 
had Lulu Glaser with him as Javotte 
was far superior in every way. 


The historic house of Broadwood, the 
London piano makers, have been giv- 





ing a most interesting exhibition old 
instruments at their new premises it 


Conduit street, London. Among the 
relics were Handel’s harpsichoru, the 
harpsichords made by the firm in lil 
and 1790, and an early Broadwood plano 
made by the firm in 1774, about rourtee.l 
vears after Zumpe had introduced the 
inoforte into England, in the collec- 
on were also the piano used by © 

ie in London, a piano of 1s0u, with 


mecnanicai 








plete iron trame and 
ind a piano, date 15Us, W 
ng apparatus. A most cul 


as the account booK Kept 








broaudwood, it ontalis 





osset, entries of hail 





.O usts look funny side by siuc 

























« wot ska hac “290 ene and i 

7 Ss 

for ., Nee J s” 

of Marlboroug i D kee, iu tor 
> 

rrana Vuh Vecsey, a t e 
y ¢ $ is been startling Uw 
C > pul by his won Lu 
critics public by his 
violi In London recently he 

awski's oncerto in D 

Pag Witches Dance, 

Hiubay Ss tasia on “Carmen, 1s 

also t -known aria by Bach. He 

is pronounced as great a prodigy Ss 

was Joachim. The boy is a pupl t 

Hiubay ot i has acquired mar- 

yeious techni Joachim says ol 
him He plays like a genius, like 

ripe artist. 
‘ 

An early opera of Bizet, enti i “Don 
Procopio, has been aiscover it Ss 
being prepared for publication, and wil 
soon be produced at Mont 

. 
wis Browne, formerly or- 





Congregationa 
rranged for ’ musicai 


1 Atlanta by 


ssociation, of 


id Street 
place ir 
Orchestra As 

rich he has been musical director tol 
three years. The dates are M | 
id June 1. Madame Schuma 
Signor Campanari are among 
works to be produced 














SOLOISLS. 


lude ‘Olaf Trygvasson, 
I ns for maie horus, 
I “Ss ito solo, Goring 
s Sun Worshippers, id num- 
bers vy Beethove Wagner and Bb 
Or nest 
a: 
An organ recital of merit was give 
last Saturday afternoon at the ‘loronto 





College of Musi 








Fairclough. The pr 
fertoire in F mir 
{ inaJjor Smart 
era I W 
minor, Stainer 
tor \ 
Merk Thoma 

Bb Gul 
a I 

\ 1 mu j i} 
he 2X efficient : 
Miss Ang S S si ng 
Molloy, and “For All Eternity Mas 
cheroni vitt by Mr 
H. Corner we g in excelle 
style. Miss Pau e Grant ted as 
mmnpanist. 
. 

fhe violin recital St. George's Ha 

o hursday evening of | t eek 





pupils of Miss Kate Archer ssi 
Miss Lillian M. Benson, soy 
Miss Valborg M. Zollner, 

pupil of Mr. Forsytn, was 
tended, and proved a very e! 
event. Important umbers ere 


ents from the Grieg Sona 


8, which were played in a finished ma 
ner by Miss Louise Watt, violir ur 
Miss Zoliner, piano; a piano solo by 
Miss Zollner, two songs by Miss Ber 
son, and violin solos by Miss Ethel 
Beath and Miss Watt Miss Eleanor 
Kains, Miss Hilda Plummer and Mr 
Beverley Robertson also assisted in the 
programme 
. 

Mr. J. Rhynd Jamieson, baritone, To 
ronto, was the soloist at the organ re- 
cital in St. Andrew's” Presbyterian 


Church, Niagara Faiis, Ont., on Thurs- 

day evening of last week 

were ‘“‘There is a Green iste, 

and ‘‘Arm, Arm, ie Brave,” 
. 


Handel, 


A successful violin recital was that 
given in the Conservatory of Music on 
Thursday by Miss Florence Kitchen 
and Mr. James O. Close, graduating 
pupils of Mr. H. Klingenfeld. The per- 
formers revealed an excellent singing 
tone, accurate intonation, and well de- 
veloped technique of bow and left hand. 
Variety was pleasingly given to the 
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His numbers | 
Gounod, | 





| J. Parnell Morris 





programme by Miss Rose Kitchen, Miss 
Lillian Wilcox, piano pupils of Dr. 
Fisher, Miss Olga Strauss, soprano, 
pupil of Mr. Pigott, and Mr. Russell 
McLean, bass, pupil of Dr. Ham. Nu- 
merous recalls were won during the 
evening. 
s 

Mr. Arthur L. &. Davies is at present 
in Europe in the interests of his firm, 
Whaley, Royce and Co. Mr. Davies has 
been entrusted with commissions by 
Mr. A. S. Vogt in the matter of music 
to be used by the Mendelssohn Choir 
next season. Mr. Davies may be ex- 
pected home some ae in June. 

Audiences in Germany have been 
wondering for some time at the strange 
performances of a woman who sings 
and dances in a sort of trance, and at 
London the other day a singularly in- 
teresting and mystifying exhibition of 
hypnotic clairvoyance was presented 
experimentally to a party of guests at 
the Hotel Cecil, the performer being a 
lady who, having been rigorously blind- 
folded and thrown into a hypnotic con- 
dition, was able to perform the extra- 
ordinary feat of rendering accurately 
upon the pianoforte any piece of music 
which was placed before her, even 
though she had until then been entire- 
ly ignorant of its existence. An infal- 
lible test was applied on this occasion 
by Mr. Edward German, who had 
brought with him the manuscript of a 
few bars of music which he had writ- 
ten for the purpose. These the hypno- 
tized and blindfolded “Mlle. Nydia” 
rendered without hesitation, and, by 
the composer's own admission, with 
perfect accuracy. Even this achieve- 
ment was afterwards capped by her 
prompt performance of an air, the 
name only of which was written down 
by one of the guests and deposited in 
a sealed envelope, which was placed 
upon her head. Though well-known 
medical men were present they were 
unable to suggest any explanation of 
this strange phenomenon, which repre- 
sents a novel illustration of the possi- 
bilities of hypnotism. 

* 


It is to be regretted that the famous 
London conductor, Henry J. Wood, 
has abandoned his intention of coming 
to Ameri next January, as there was 
a chance that he might visit Toronto. 
It is l “i that he has, moreover, 
res conductorship of the 
cal Festival of 1905, and 
his engagement with the 





Moscow 





1armonic Society in De- 
cember Wood's action has been 
governed by conscientious desire to 


do his whole duty towards the Queen's 








Ha Orchestra. The members of 
orchest ire no permitted to s 
leputies to any of their concerts or re- 
sals 1 Mr. Wood did not wish to 
lave rivilege which his piayers 
ld not shar 
« 


idiford, with the ‘‘Red 
mpany, will give a return 


nent at the Princess Theater for 








lights, opening on Thursday. 

ljuction will be exactly the same 
s that ilready seen here “Red 
Feather is a legitimate 


t} g example of 
comic opera, and deserves a repe 


atl 


of its initial success here. 
. 
Chicago is to have a 1 ¥ concert or- 


gan, Which will be placed in the Thom- 
is Concert Hall. The instrument will 
cost $20,000, nd is specially designed 

hestral work. It is to be fur- 
nished with an electro-pneumatic ac- 
tion and a movable key-desk, which is 

nected with the organ that it 
may be played from any part of the 
orchestra or stage. The position which 
the organ will occupy in the hall is to 
be directly behind and about ten feet 
above the orchestra, and is so arranged 
as to allow a most perfect blending of 
tones with orchestral or other music 
The contract calls for the completion 

the instrument by November 1. 


of the 
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Richard Aldrich in the New York 
“Times” pays the following tribute to 
Bohemian Dvorak: 
“So far as the present outlook shows, 
he may be considered the last of a 
y line, the last of the symphon- 
s, those who write music for music’s 


the late composer 













own sake and concern themselves lit- 

with its employment for > expres- 
sion of something else.” noting 
Dvorak’s ten rtional- 
ism, nd his use ¢ 


ik the 
nd 


Writer continues sr t 


champions of this el of strength 
ind invigoration in artistic music, he 
has used actual existing tunes with the 
itmost rarity; the form and spirit are 
Vhat have given the characteristic col- 
or to his work, and some of its most 
penetrating charm. How long that 


its power is question 


will kee; 


























n ’ be answered For its 
ovelty nd strength and freshness it 
is pay the penalty of provincial- 

ism, of a certain primitiveness, of be- 
expression of a dialect. Through 
it he has reached a nativ eloquence 
tt has fascinated and rhted the 
Vor 1 ind throug i it he HAs £liven 
voice » one of the most spontaneous 
andr e promptings to music that the 
record of the art in show. There 1s a 
Schube ke quality in his inspiration 
repe lly strikes the e! i 
tluency and native fecund wil- 
gness hims I n e of 
irming t letail He 
wand as of the naive 
musi : lescend of 
H Mo = Ibert, rejoicing 
he self-sufficient be ity of his mu 
intr t 1 b he philosophi« 
the earching for new 

i ! you er of to-day 
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Miss Louie FE. Jenki 


pupil of Mrs. 
Lindsay, gave a pi- 


no recital last week in the Conserv 
tory Music Hall ssisted by Miss 
Nora Hayes, violir ind Miss edr 
Herot ind Mr. Frank Wilcox, voca 
ists Miss Jenkins played among other 
numbers selections by Chopin, Schu- 
mann, Godard and Moszkowski, and 


talent and a well-devel- 
oped technique Recitals by pupils of 
teachers outside Toronto are becoming 
quite feature of the Conservatory 


work. 


displayed good 


« 


Writing about the voices of the Jap- 
anese, L. Hearn, in his book, “Glean- 
ings In Buddha Fields,” has this to 
say: “You can always tell by the 
voices of women (Japanese) conversing 
anywhere—in an hotel for example—if 
there happen to be any geisha among 
them, because the peculiar timbre giv- 





en by professional training is imme- 
liately recognizable. The wonderful 
‘-haracter of that training, however, is 
fairly manifested only when the really 
professional tones of the voice are used 
-falsetto tones, never touching, but 
often curiously sweet. Now, the street- 
singers, the poor blind women who sing 
ballads with the natural voice only, 
use tones that draw tears. The voice 
Ss generally a powerful contralto; and 
the deep tones are the tones that touch. 
The falsetto tones of the geisha rise 
into a treble above the natural range 
of the aault voice, and as penetrating 
as those of a bird. In a banquet hall 
full of guests you can distinctly hear 
above all the sound of drums and 
samisen and chatter and laughter the 
thin sweet cry of the geisha playing 
ken.”’ 
- 


Paderewski starts on the 29th inst. 
for Australia, where he has arranged 
for a tour. He will next proceed to 
India, and on the return journey to 
Cairo and Constantinople. There is no 
probability, therefore, that the great 
pianist will be heard in America this 
year. 

CHERUBINO. 
*. 

On Wednesday evening last week the 
commencement exercises of the De- 
partment of Expression, Toronto Col- 
lege of Music, were held in the amphi- 
theater of the Normal School, before a 
large and appreciative audience. This 
department is under the direction of 
Mrs. Scott-Raff, and the programme 
given demonstrated the high class of 
work taken up. Each student mani- 
fested careful training, which, with 
natural talent, made the rendering of 
the programme a success. The num- 


bers were: “Pippa Passes,’’ Ivy Vir- 
ginia Young; “Echo and the Fairy,” 
Isabel Wilcox; ‘“‘Garden Fancies’” and 
“The Legend of Qu’Appelle,”’’ Vina 
Adele Lackner; ‘‘Enoch Arden,” Jessie 
Louise Bach; “Sydney Carton’s te- 
nunciation,”” Gertrude Philp; ‘High 


Tide,’ Frank Neilly; and two scenes 
from “Henry VIII.,"". Miss Florence 
Walton, A.T.C.M., as Queen Katherine, 
assisted by members of the junior and 
senior years, Hon. Richard Harcourt 
presented the diplomas, and made a 
few remarks to the graduates, and also 
expressed high appreciation of the 
work done by the Toronto College of 
Music. Dr. F. H. Torrington gave a 
short address regarding college rela- 
tions, and Chancellor Burwash gave a 
short address to the graduates on their 
future work. Post-graduate (F.T.C. 
M.), Miss Florence Walton; graduates 





(A.T.C.M.), Miss Ivy Virginia Young, 
Oshawa; Gertrude Philp, Hamilton; 
Frank Neilly, Toronto; Jessie Louise 
Bach, Toronto; Isabel Wilcox, Owen 
Sound; Vina Adele Lackner, Berlin. 
Piano numbers were given by Misses 
Dolly Blair, Lillian Porter, Pauline 


Grant and Eugenie Maxwell. Miss 
Florence Walton and Mr. M. Vander- 
Water contributed vocal numbers. The 
entire programme was thoroughly en- 
joyed, each number being received with 
hearty applause. ‘‘God Save the King” 
brought the proceedings to a close. 

A recital of much attractiveness and 
merit was given on Saturday afternoon 
in the recital hall of the Mason & 
Risch Piano Company’s warerooms by 
piano pupils of Mr. Peter C. Kennedy, 
assisted by Miss Bertha Rogers, con- 
tralto. The programme was a par- 
ticularly good one in point of selection, 
and its interpretation demonstrated a 
high average of talent on the part of 
the pupil pianists. The piano-playing 
in general was characterized by super- 
ior tonal quality, verve and precision— 
in brief, a fine exemplification of the 
musicianly character of the methods 
employed by Mr. Kennedy for instruc- 
tion. Miss Rogers sang two. well 
contrasted groups of songs, which 
enabled their gifted interpreter to 
display her rich and sympathetic 


Voice to great advantage. The pian- 
ists taking part were Misses Edna 
M. Tate, Vera Maharg, Eva Stanners, 


Clara Butcher, Beatrice Carey, Angela 

Green, Edith Witchall and Mr. Arthur 
F. White. 

s 

Mr. Arthur 


Blight, the well-known 


baritone and teacher of singing, leaves 
on June 4 for London, England, where 


he intends to study with Mr. Charles 
Santley. Mr. Arthur Blight has re- 
signed the position of principal of the 
vocal department of the Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music, and will confine 
his teaching to his studio, at Nord- 
heimer’s. 
s 

The elocution recital of Miss Bere- 
nice Parker, which is to be held in St. 
George’s Hall on June 2, gives pro- 
mise of much interest. The programme 
is not too long, and every number is 
of sterling value. Miss Parker will be 
assisted by three young ladies who 
are pupils of advanced standing. One 
of Miss Parker’s most promising pupils 
is Miss Maude Richardson, who was 
recently so successfully engaged in 
concert work with Alice Dean, the vio- 
linist, in Quebec. The musical num- 
bers of the programme will be in charge 
of Mr. Robert Cringan, a well-known 
end well-liked violinist, and Mr. Fred- 
erick Curtis, the popular tenor soloist 
of Central Presbyterian Church. Tick- 
ets can be procured from Miss Parker, 
572 Jarvis street. 

s 

The closing exercises of the physical 
culture classes in connection with the 
Toronto School of Physical Culture and 
Expression took place on Friday even- 
ing last in the gymnasium, Simpson 
Hall, 734 Yonge street. The large hall 
was crowded with friends of the pupils 
and visitors. An exhibition of general 
class work consisting of Swedish free- 
standing, barbell and club drills was 
given with great precision and grace. 
This was followed by an exhibition of 
fencing, which proved a very attrac- 
tive feature then the junior girls’ class 
claimed attention in jumping exercises, 
and the zest with which they entered 
into thern showed how much they en- 
Joyed the competition. The evening 
with some attractive tableaux, 
illustrating Mrs, Browning's “Romance 
of the Ganges.” On Friday next week 
the closing will take place 
when diplomas will be presented to the 
graduating class of ‘04. Admission by 
ticket, to be obtained from any of the 
pupils or at gymnasium. 


osed 


elocution 





Saturday to Monday Outing Trips. 

Tickets are on sale every Saturday 
ind Sunday, via Grand Trunk. Valid 
returning Monday to Barrie, $2.05; 
Brantford, $2.05; Cobourg, $2.45; Col- 
lingwood 2.95; Gravenhurst, 3.50; 
Guelph, $1.60 






Hamilton, $1.30; Hunts- 
ville, $4.55: Ingersoll, $3.00; Lindsay, 
$2.15: Midland 20; Niagara Falls, 
$2.60; Orillia, $2.70; Penetang, $3.20; 
Paris, $2.10; Peterboro, $2.40; St. Cath- 


arines, $2.25; Woodstock, $2.70. 
portionate rates to intermediate 
tions. 

For tickets and further information, 
eall at City Ticket Office, north-west 
corner King and Yonge streets, 


Pro- 
sta- 





5.20 P.M. 


This is the hour the New York train 
leaves daily for New York via C.P.R. 
and New York Central, arriving 7.50 
next morning. Through sleeper te New 
York. Dining car to Buffalo. 








Molasses Was His Only Joy. 





A fur trader who had a post up in 
Fort Wrangel, Alaska, tells a story of 
an Indian who came from the interior 
to renew a slight previous acquaint- 
ance with civilization in a curious way. 

“He appeared late one afternoon,” 
Says the trader, “his moccasins torn, 
his face dirty, his hair matted and 
dusty. He had walked into town and 
got to my store before anybody ob- 


served him, then quite a crowd of 
Whites and local Indians gathered 
around. 

“Nobody could understand what he 


said, as he spoke some unknown in- 
terior dialect, but it was quite plain he 
Wanted something pretty bad. At last 
an Indian guide was found who could 
interpret. 

“He wants sweet, sticky stuff,’ said 
the interpreter; ‘guess he means mo- 
lasses.’ 

“The molasses was produced, and 
the Indian uttered a cry of content- 
ment. He opened the glass; we gave 
him a spoon, and he ate and ate stead- 
ily until it was all gone—nearly a quart 
jar full. Then he rose, laid down a 
beautiful otter skin, left the store and 
disappeared. 

“He was never seen again. 

“That was all he wanted from civil- 
ization. Some months later Major 
Castner, of a Government survey party, 
told how he had given a glass of mo- 
lasses to a Tannina Indian, and the 
description tallied with that of the In- 
dian who had appeared in Wrangel.” 





Larger Premises. 





The Culverhouse Optical Co., Lim- 
ited, are in their new quarters at No. 
6 Richmond street east, where they 
have secured larger premises under a 
lease extending over a number of years 
to carry on their growing business. 
The growth has been phenomenal and 
is due largely to the untiring efforts of 
those composing the company to give 
their numerous and growing clientele 
the best possible service, their aim be- 
ing to place the profession on the high- 
est plane possible, so that those seck- 
ing the technical skill of this growing 
concern can be assured of the very 
best it is possible to procure to satisfy 
their demands, and their individual 
needs in spectacle and eyeglass ware. 





June Number ‘‘Four-Track News.” 


An interesting magazine. 
cents, any newsdealer, 


Only 5 





—. 


“When I diz.” said the candidate, 
reaching his grand climax, “let them 
put but three words upon my tomb, I 
ask no more. ? shall rest in peace if 
above me are carved the simple words: 
‘He was honest.’ ” 

“Yah,” said a little man at the back 
end of the hall, “I’ve always claimed 
you’d take your nerve right down with 
you to the grave.’—S. E. Kiser. 


“T suppose,’ said Mrs. Oldcastle, 
“that your daughter’s engagement is 
for the present to be kept sub rosa?” 

“Oh, no!” repned her hostess, ‘‘she 
ain’t goin’ to keep it unless he braces 
right up and quits smokin’ cigarettes, 
but, of course, we don’t want anything 
said about it just yet.” 








INCORPORATED TORONTO Sir aa Boro, 
1886. K.C.m.a. 


- COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


EXAMINATIONS, JUNE {4th to 17th 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 








Calendars Mailed on Application. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto, 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio 
Concerts, Ete. 

Aacvanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
SINGING 


Strupio —Nordheimer’s, 
15 King St. East. 
‘Phone Main 4669 
RESIDENCE—658 Euclid Ave, 
*Phone Park 922. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Rooms s—8, Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 





Studio— 














Studios : 
East. 


NATURAL VOICE CULTURE 


EDWARD BARTON 


CONCERT BARITONE 
STUDIO-681 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 


GEORGE FOX 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann 
Roem 3, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 








R. G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Organ aad Piano Playing. 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church, 
Studio—Room 1g, 2 College St. 118 Harbord St. 


TRIPP | 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons — 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


W. F. PICKARD 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Rm 19, Bank of Commerce Building, 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets. 
Fridaysa—1 to 3 p.m. 
tesidence—305 Huron Street. 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac Camb.), F.R.C.0. 


Organist and Choirinaster St. Paul's, Bloor East. 
Specialty— Composition and advanced theory. 


Studio ~Nordheimer s, 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Teronte Conservatery of Music, Torente, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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F. H. TORRINGION. Mus. Doc , Musical Director. 


CLOSING CONCERT 
Massey Hall, Thursday, June 23 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


CONTRALTO 


Certificated - of William Shakespeare, London, 

England. PUPILS RECEIVED—Breathing, Voice 

Building, Artistic Singing. For terms apply— 
Toronto College of Music, or 14 Catherine Street. 


Miss Mary Hewitt Smart 


SOPRANO. 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studto—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOKIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J. F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr, Ham. ‘‘ Scored an unqualified 
success.” — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster of All Saint's Church 


PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY 


| Address—1 NortH SHERBOURNE STREET, or 
Toronto CoLLeGg oF Music. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 


PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, etc. 


Private studio— Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 


Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 
STUDIO Down Town Studio 
Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 
POMALe HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


of Music, Presby- 
College and Upper Canada 


Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College or 
Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 




















Metropolitan School of Music; also 


Toronto Conservatory 
terian Ladies’ 
College. 





226 Seaton Street. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 


A. T. CRINGAN, ts. Bx. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 


Address— 





Studic —Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto, 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Cencert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 


Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Lzretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence—93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

















Address 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address 168 Carlton Street, or 


Conservatory of Music. 





R. and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TRACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
Studio— s8Alexander Street, 


Whalev,Royce &Co. 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
And Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 
Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ir gs of celebrated artists, and 
eet raphic re productions of 

‘ine Violins, rap oh price 
from $40.00 to $5,C00 00. 


Epecial violins sent on seven 
days’ examination. Monthly 
payments arranged. Formal 
certificates of genuinenesr 
with each instrument, 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 
Musical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZI6 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Gultar and Mandolin Soloist 


Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In- 
structor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evenings, 
College of Music. 


ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 


etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to Woodstock, Ont. 


BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865. 


Toronto Junction College of Music. 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, 


DIRECTRESS. 
SUMMER TERM NOW OPEN. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


93 BEVERLEY STREET 











Special 
Values in 



































Vocal, Violin, Piano. Theory, Expression 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. For particulars 
call or write. 





W. L. FORSTER 


° Studio will reopen June Ist. 
Studio—24 King Street West 


Wood Carving Studio 
JOHN |. RIDPATH 


Clasees and Private Lessons. 
Room 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 














PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 

















VICTORIA DAY 


SINGLE FARE 


Good going May 21, 22, 28, 24, returning 
until May 25, between all 
Canada, Port Arthur and east, 


$19.20 


AND 


ST. LOUIS sérvrs 


From Toronto. Stop-over 
Canadian points, Detroit and Chicago. 


stations in 


For particulars apply any Canadian 
Pacific agent, or A. H. Notman, Asst. 


Genl. Passr. Agent, Toronto, 





An Opportunity to Visit in Chicago 
en route to the World’s Fair, St. Louis 


$19.20 [or Rien? 


Stop over also allowed at Canadian Stations and at 
Detroit 


Wedding Trips 


lo spend a few days at the World's Fair would be a 
delightful and educational trip 


Tickets are also on sale for a trip through the Upper 
Lakes, and Highlands of Ontario, and to Eastern 
Points, including Montreal, Quebc<c, White Moun- 
tains, and Seaside Kesorts. 

For tickets, illustrated literature regarding Worlds 
Fair, and further information cal!) at City Ticket 
Office, North-west Corner King and Yonge Streets. 


allowed at 





¥ 
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Our Back-Garden Party. 





‘eeR. SMITH was a low, coarse 
person. At one time he was 
my next-door neighbo: 

The bond of friendship had 


never at any 
very closely 


time existed 
between Mr. 
Smith and myself. On one occasion he 
had a creeper growing on his side of 
the garden fence, and by degrees shoots 
of this creeper worked 
through to my side. As soon as Mr. 
Smith discovered that I was engaged 
in trailing the creeper round my gar- 
den from his root, he cut off the sup- 
ply at the main, 
ealmly 


themselves 


as it were, 
over the 


and then, 


leaning fence, he 





“A small leaflet on the sin of 
fanity.” 


pro- 


the expense of fitting up a supply of 
spiky nails all along the top of the pal- | 
ings. 

Mr. Smith's abominable lowness 
reached its climax last summer. It 
happened on the day my wife and I 
were giving our annual garden-party. 
We had not a very large garden. For- 
merly we had used it as a dog-kennel: 
but latterly I had been trying to put 
some of it under cultivation on the 
strength of seasonable tips supplied i: 
our Sunday paper. We had a goos 
berry bush in one corner that had been 
left by the last tenant, but we had 
never picked anything off it except an 
old hat and a piece of faded carpet. In 
another corner we had an invalid ger- 
anium, propped up on sticks, to glad- 
den the surrounding waste and give it 
all an air of joyous springtime. Ve 
had tried to produce other flowers from 
seeds sown according to the directions 
on the penny packets, but when one of 
them came up a little way and saw the 
kind of garden it had got for its home, 
it went back again and has never been 
heard of since. There was, too, a little 
piece of lawn in the center, but it had 
been moulting for so long that it was 
almost past recovery. 

We were not rich in those days, but 
we always meant to do the right thing 
by our friends. After dinner, on the 
evening in question, we sat around on 
the lawn and watched it grow dark; 
while our guests attempted a little con- 
versation, and tried to look as if they 
were not aware that’ the neighbors 
were scrutinizing them critically all 
the time from their windows. Mr. 
Thompson, from the next road, related 








“A cigar with a piece of red paper 
round it.” 


to us a pleasing little anecdote of his 
boyhood, and I sat. by, thoughtfully 
smoking a cigar with a piece of red 
paper round it that I had picked up 
cheap at a sale. Mr. Smith first dis- 
played his intense lowness by looking 
down upon us from his top-floor back 
and having a paroxysm of coughing 
every few seconds. Then he remarked 
pleasantly to his neighbors on the other 
side that a spread like ours must have 
cost at least half-a-crown. 

It was getting dark when Mr. Smith's 
iame dog began to howl and whine 
most painfully. T was just explaining 
to our guests that Mr. Smith kept that 
dog in the hall every night so that if 
ever burglars broke into "his house the 
animal would awaken him with its 
barking and give him time to crawl 
under the bed, when Mr. Thompson 
grabbed me excitedly by the arm and 
pointed to the top of the fence. The 
next moment we sat as if glued to our 
chairs in horror and dismay. i 

Above the fence there Was rising 
slowly but certainly a wild, weird, 
oat creature. Its eyeballs flashed 
brightly through the darkness, and the 
way it moaned and gurgled was really 
awful to hear. We fixed our eyes upon 


it with a cold, stony stare till our faces | 


assumed a delicately pale green hue, 
and then the ladies hurriedly adjourned 
in a body to the back of the gooseberry 
bush, while one of the gentlemen took 
a couple of my teaspoons out of his 
boot and put them back again on the 
table, and promised to lead a better 
life for the future. 

Meanwhile, the ghostly thing rose 
higher and higher, moaning with a se- 
pulehral voice all the time, and click- 





“The ghostly thing rose higher.” 


ing its teeth at intervals in a manner 
that made our blood run cold, One of 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 15 





the guests solemnly assured us that it 
was the Old Gentleman who had come 
to personally conduct us to the spot 
that is neither here nor there; and 
that’s what 'made me s0 mad when 
young Mr. Higgins from the next road 
—who, I regret to say, was far from 
cober—attempted to get up and feed 
the weird thing with broken wine 
biscuit. In ne fright of the moment 


Mr. Thompson, with pardonable ab- 
sence of mind, mistook the decanter of 
sherry for his wine-glass and drained 





it dry. 
All of a sudden the 
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totter. An ins stant after £ 
down abruptly on the top of the f« 
and then the sepulchrai 1 ng £ 


place to a wild 
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“Tt sat down abruptly on the fence.” 





and asked her to put a poultice on him 
where it would do him the most good. 
Since that night Mr. Smith has re- 
moved—by request.—'‘Pick-Me-Up.” 





— 
a 


His First “Nearly” Shopping 
Tour. 





E hadn't married 
that’s why he was 
with her. 
that’s why she took him 
and steered him 


long; 
shopping 
Neither had _ she; 
along 
through the 
crushes and mazes of the store. They 
had reached the dress goods section 
and she had managed to get a frac- 
tion of the left ear of a saleslady. 

“I'd like to see some of that ‘is-it’ 
silk you advertise,” she suggested, 
“something in a midnight haze tint.” 

He straightened up like a man with 


been 
a live trolley wire fast to his 8 
But, to his credit, he didn’t butt in. 
“I'm a little undecided,”’ resumed the 
shopper, pensively, feeling the goods. 
“Perhaps some of that ‘almost’ velvet 
would match better with my new hat, 
if you have it in the same shade. If it 
wasn’t getting so warm I wouldn't 
have anything else. But I guess the 
‘is-it’ silk will have to do. You may 
cut me fifteen yards and I'll take a 
sample of it to match some trimmings 
I want. Yes, send it, subject to ex- 
change for a credit check, to Mrs. New- 
21114 West Fifty-first street. 
said sweetly, turn- 
“We will 


wed, No 

“Come, dear,’ she 
ing to her happy husband. 
go to the notion department.’ 

At the notion counter the sweet 
thing desired some ‘‘same-as”’ 
blush,” and got it. 
Then she led the fast-failing man 
through other labyrinths, pausing to 
purchase a “close-to’’ cambric shirt 
waist and some “not-far-from” hosi- 
ery. Then she got down to housekeep- 
ing and steered him into the provision 
end of the emporium. 

“TI do so like this idea of doing the 
marketing myself, dear,’’ she gurgled. 
“Tt is so nice to be able to see all the 
dainties one orders and not leave them 
to the whim of the grocer and the 
butcher. What was that? Why don't 
I ask for things like your mother did 
when she went shopping? I'd have 
you know, sir, your mother isn’t the 
only But there, I know 
you are get ting impatient, so I'll hurry 
this order to the grocery clerk here. 

“T would like you to send me a ‘we- 
wanta’ ham, some ‘brick-dust’ baking 
powder, a package of ‘hayetta’ break- 
fast food, a cake of ‘handshake’ soap, 
and—oh, I forgot to say ‘woo-woo’ to 
the baker. That'll be all. Oh, yes; I 
want some ‘I-tak-a’ biscuits.” 

It was an almost nerveless man she 
led out of that basement, and against 
the perspiring crush upstairs. 

“Now, Harold, dear,’’ she § 
want you to treat your wife. 
have the most delicious ‘near’ 
and it’s only 3 cents.” 

He fought through a dense mob for 
the “near” soda, drank his portion 
without a murmur, then piloted her to 
the street without uttering a protest. 
As they boarded a car for home, how- 
ever, he turned to her and said: 

“Dear, have you any ‘just-like’ 
money to give to the conductor?” 
New York “Press.” 

Seen 


The Angler—They told me the fish- 
ng Was pretiy good around here, 

The Native—Well, so it is. Everybody 
don’t have to go home with nothin’ but 
excuses 


young 
ribbon, “russet 





urgled, “I 
They do 
soda here 


The Mother—To think that Priscilla 
is to be married! It is hard to give her 
up. 

The Father—Yes, but it is better late 
than never. 

The Fox-terrier—They say he dresses 
in verv bad tuste, 

The Bull-terrier-—-Not at all. The 
piece of trouser I got was most de- 
licious, 


He—Do you believe in evolution? 
She—Yes, indeed; Isn’t it inspiring to 


think there is nothing but fifty cents 
between man and the oyster? 
Retty—So Maud is engaged? Well, 


I'm sorry for the man, She doesn’t 
know the first thing about keeping 
house. 
Bessie—Oh, yes, she does. 
Retty—ld like to know what. 
Bessie—The first thing is to get a 
man to keep house fer, 


“Did you get along without 
punished in school to-day?” 
“Yep; the teacher didn’t catch me 
once,” 


being 


Vlg RY EL RARER REE T  AIEII  « 
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TARPON FISHING 
OTT esata 








ARPON, of course, was 
what we were after, for 
as long a’s the “big game” 
instinct lives in the heart 
of man that silver king of 
Southern weters never will 
be safe from pursuit in his 
favorite haunts. But, 

though it was some weeks before we 

found our quarry, the cruise brought 
us so much good sport on our way that 
ras impossible to look on any of the 

e as wasted. Novices we were, 

in Florida waters and in tarpon 

fishing, but that fact, while going far 

o explain our early lack of success, 

nly added to our keenness and enthus- 

m when we finally beached our first 

arpon in Boca Grande Pass. 

Bahia Honda—pronounced Bay Hon- 

ady—was the first place for which we 

imed with a view to serious fishing, 
though all the way along the eastern 
cays, and further out, just inside the 
reef, we had good sport trolling. No 

e who has sailed in Florida waters 
needs to be reminded of the beauty of 
the scenery, with its long stretches of 
emerald green broken only ‘ 











where’a 
strip of bright blue water reaches in to 
make an island. From the sea the lana 
shows nothing but waving palm trees 
and an endless tangle of mangroves; 
overhead is a cloudless sky and a cool 
breeze; underneath is twenty feet of 
water so clear that you can see ev ery 
rock and ripple in the sand, and watc 

the fishes scud away in fright from th: e 
clear-marked shadow of your sail. 
Kingfish bit hungrily at old lead squids. 
or carried away the lighter “silver ~_ 
vons” which we sometimes used t 
tempt smaller § fry. Snappers, too, 
could be had in plenty, and even the 
stolid old grupers, nosing lazily along 
the bottom, could not resist the ger 
spinning baits we sank down to the 
when almost becalmed. Best of 
were the amberjack, or cavalia, 

hing anywhere from five to fiftes 
pounds, for we went after them with 
rod and line, and they are a game fish 
that fight three times their weight. 

It was at Bahia Honda, howeve 
that we had our first real fight, and 
incidentally it might be as well to w arn 
other strangers not to imitate our r 
take and name the place as ‘ 
to which their mail is to be forwarded. 
It is a group of cays about 
miles from Key West. but 
sign of civilization there is a 
beacon which marks the e 
the channel. This is a little r 1 
a mile wide, and as it is the only open- 
ing of the kind between the ays for 
fully a hundred miles to the north, t} 
tides run in and out with tren 
force. We had to anchor well 
under the land, and even there 
of the tide over the rocks 
that we substituted an iron 
the three-inch manila hawser t 
we had been riding hitherto 

Here our old 



























mate told us tar 
would be found in abundance, and t} 
fame of the 213-pound fish—the recor 
for tarpon on rod and line—which h 
been caught there the year 

raised our hopes to enthusiasm 
we dropped anchor there. Five 
did not seem any too early to 
Start next morning, for (our 
mistake) we knew nothing then 
tarpon'’s almost invariable habi 
feeding on the turn of the tides; an: 
at that hour two of us started off i: 
the little four-horse power gasoline 
launch we had been towing astern. It 
Was only later, too, that we learned to 
blush at the idea of having gone after 
tarpon in a launch at all, for it needs a 
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much handier boat than that to hook! 


and land one of the big fellows when 
you have started your fight with him. 

The amberjack were running in 
schools, and they came to our hooks so 
fast while we were trolling that we 
soon decided we must drop anchor and 


fish nearer the bottom if we wanted to} Reh iat 


give the tarpon a chance. Half-pound 


steaks of jack was the bait we used, | 


and here again we made a double mis- 
take, for mullet is the only recognized 
bait for tarpon in Florida, and of this 
only a long narrow strip is used. 

We soon had some fun, however, for 
our line, sunk about twenty-five feet, 


had not been over long before the reel : 


gave a sudden click and at the strike 
the tip of the stout rod bent double in- 
to the water. Older fishermen would 
have had their oars out in readiness to 
start off in pursuit so as to ease the 
strain as the line went zipping off the 
reel, but we were fast anchored, and 
merely held on for grim death. The 
heavy drag on the reel and the pres- 
sure of the leather brake, pressed down 
on the spool till the line fairly smoked, 
seemed to make not the slightest dif- 
ference to our stranger down below, 
and he raced away with the tide till 
our three-hundred-foot line was almost 
exhausted. At last he came to a check, 
but in spite of every effort he hung as 
heavy and immovable as if he were an- 
chored like ourselves. Fast as a short 
length was reeled in on him he took it 
back in a furious dash. Nothing could 
get him nearer than 200 feet, and often 
only a few turns of the line remained 
on the reel. 

For five and twenty minutes the tug- 
of-war continued, the fish at no time 
getting the worst of it; but though we 
knew by this time it was no tarpon— 
for it was an article of faith in even 
our limited knowledge that a tarpon al- 
Ways jumps when he feels the hook 
we were desperately anxious to learn 
What we had got. Our first suspicions 
of a shark had been given up, for we 
were using a leathern snood, and a 
Sshark’s teeth would have made short 
work of that much earlier in the fight; 
so we hung on, with visions of giant 
whiparees or jewfish to strengthen 
our efforts. But the end came at last, 
just when we fondly imagined the ene- 
my was weakening. Foot by foot he 


had come home to us, till more than 
half the line was in, when with a sud- 
den jerk the rod again bent double 


only to spring up with the line drag- 
ging limp in the water. It had parted 
a score of feet or so above the snood, 
probably cut by one of the sharp rocks 
on the bottom. 

We landed to lunch and rest after 
that under the shade of ,one of the 
countless alluring islands, and it was 
not till nearly sunset that we lost just 
such another fish in just the same 
Way. Of tarpon tnere was no sign, 
but we promised ourselves we would 
have our revenge tor our broken lines 
and during the next few days we had 
our tackle carried away so often that 
we became ashamed to go back to the 
boat in the evening and repeat our 
hard luck stories. 

To our shame it must be confessed 


of the launch, 
row to and from the channel, and our 
dingheys offered far less comfortable 
quarters for a day in the tide rips than 
did the roomy launch. But it did at 
last occur to us it would be a good 
thing to follow our fish, and one even- 


slipped our 
as buoy, and sat down to row after a 
fish that was tearing off the line at a 
wicked pace. 


to 100 feet or less. 


we steadily refused to give up the use; ™ 
for it was a long, hard } 
| hung 


ing, about an hour before sunset, we 
cable, with an oar to serve 


Dark found us two miles 
away, with the fish seemingly as lively 
as ever, though we had reeled him in 
Fortunately the tide 


cided to give up the 


dark 


| the-way strip of water 











>] 


was running in, but it A carrying 


i 
far to the westwara of tne yacht, 
as we drifted further and ft 
the fight, caring onit to 
launch so thi 
handle his rod 
his prey most 
dropped out of 

















ve took our 
e us home. 


We 


But 


was sulky 
in short 


to hold | 
| 
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onscious 


ly 


oF These are four of our Specialties, sold 





nd dive back straight un- | by the leading Furniture Dealers. .eEcon- 
| omy of space is the ruling idea of each. 
| w« [hese four are only samples, in each a 
| large choice of design is offered. Seethem 
and examine them..# You'll be interested. 


ig the line slowly along 
the athans of the boat. 
At last, r 





luctantly enough, we 
lea of lan 
him out there, taking into n er 
tion the difficulty of gaffing him in the 
and the probability of his break- | 
if we missed him alongside, and 
to row him ignominiously back 
} It was a four-mile row 
ind, with the fish drag- 
a laden scow, and we 
gh when, after an hour, 
a search party that had 
the dinghey to see what 
fus. O fish was near- 
the time we got along- 
for we made the best time we 
with fresh hands at the oars, and 
























ing us 
started 













was comparatively easy to haul him 
in by hand and drive a heavy gaff un- 
: } throat. It was the first look we 
ad at our prize, which found it 
ow fish. A running tackle slipped 
tail was needed to get him 
for he tipped the scales at 
day or two longer at 
varying luck, but 
rolled we headed 
est coast for Punta 
lack mentor in- 
vere “never not” tar- 
iys there were abso- 
however, the tarpon, of 
been plenty a week or 
g gone still further 
we had all the sport 
1 v channel bass, macker- 
rout and other smaller fry, we 
er the bigger game, and 
for Punta Gorda, sixty miles 
Charlotte Sound. Two- 
the way, however, the sight of 
fishing boats gathered 
: i Inn (the only civi- 
place we had seen since leaving 
I * st coast, a month ear- 
to an anchor, and go- 
1d the place was a 
impment. The catch 
’ > had been eleven tar- 
the fish had been biting 
- a fortnight past. 
care Was to engage two 
f we had got out of conceit 
somewhat doubtful success of 
1ided efforts; and the next 
e determined was whether we 
nchor 
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ring Cleaning. 


Dwellings Cleaned by Compressed Air 


at Useppa and go over | 5 a Pore 
fishing grounds in Boca Grande | 


an 










t} 


Pass, four miles away, in the launch 
that ran twice a day from the hotel for 
the benefit of its guests, or anchor 
nearer the channel. We decided in fa- 
vor of being on the spot, and taking 
our guides on board, ran over to an 
anchorage just inside the pass. 


The hotel 


Our system is absolutely DUSTLESS 
Carpets cleaned without removal. 
Tapestry and silk walls cleaned, billiard 


tables, pianos and upholstered furniture 
cleaned. . . 


party, we learned, num- 
bered about thirty of both sexes, the 
women being by no means the least 
successful in contributing to the daily 


| 

| 

| 

records | 
| 

| 

| 


29 and GI Victoria St. 


"PHONE 
MAIN 


1413 


It is an inspiriting scene, that little 
some from the 
Northern States, some from the Paci- 
fic Coast and not a few from England 
and Scotland—clustered in that out-of- 


sportsmen-— 








intent on the 
“killing a tarpon.” Now 
and then the guides chaff each other 
as they float by, but for the most part 
all are intent on the business in hand, 
the fishers with nerves all tense for the 
smallest touch on the line, their guides ! jittie thrill. Can that hardly perceptible 
watching for the quiver of the rod j nibble be the giant fish you have seen 
that is the first hint of a strike. | buttle so furiously? You think not, and 
On that first evening the sport began | sit motionless for a fraction of a sec- 

early. Our line hardly was fairly out | ond. But the watchful guide knows 
when there was a cry of “There he | better. 
rolls!” and not a dozen yards away “Soak him!” he whispers, and there is 
there was a splash and a flash—the! 4 plunge and snap of the oars behind 
unmistakable flash of a tarpon’s tail. In | you as at the beginning of a race at 
the boats nearest there was atighten- | the same instant that you obediently 
ing of srips on rods, while the guides | give the butt. You feel a jerk as though 
backed or pulled ever so gently, to] you had hooked an unbusted broncho 
make sure their lines were hanging ex- | and the reei goes tearing out in spite 
actly plumb. Boats further away hur- | of one thumb pressed hard on the li 

| 

| 

| 


single aim of off the reel’ and 


row night,’’ even 
much crejit to 


“better luck to-mor- 
contriving to take 
himself for the sport he 
has provided you in watching other 
catch tish, when suddenly you feel a 


Ask your doctor 
about cheese as a 
diet. He will tell 
you that it has 
great sustaining 
qualities and _ is 
very digestible. In 
fact, many physi- 
cians now prescribe 
cheese to their 
con- 
Good 
is most 





ried up, for where a tarpon rolls the | ang the rod and the other jamming 

ground is open to all until he is hooked; | jeather brake down against the ree 
but they might have spared themselves | ~here is a sudden slackening as Ut} 
the trouble, for next minute there Was | fsh jumps high in air, but you havs 
a tearing sound and a little woman in |), time to note the beauty of the leap 
one of the boats, a second before a deli- | yoy only see that he is “as big as a 
cate sketch in white muslin, was sitting house” and fear that slack line means 
doubled up in her chair, her feet firmly 





. e 
patients in 
valescense. 

, jhe has got away. A second later you cheese 
braced against the rudder-post, her | tears are at rest as the line whirrs out : 
back bent and straining, her arms rigid ind when next he jumps, if you valuable asa food. 


against the buckling rod. With a sin- 
gle whoop of joy her guide already was 


again, 
l 


fare quick and clever enough, you will 


But be sure it is 


be ready for him and reel in a yard o 


rowing his hardest, straight ahead, ' t ' . ms - 

4 ‘ Rive : ““ i} two before the strain falls on the lin: éé 99 
with the one object of keeping the line | again, good. t Vv ou 
taut when the fish jumped d the | 





an 
other boats, pressing round a moment 
earlier to get their chance at the fish, ! 


| isut the hardest part of the fight 


comes when he has stopped jumping gx e t MacLaren’s 














; : : i es down to defy you in his | ® | - d 
also scattered in every direction to give | ow e lent. Backing up atter him mperia y ou nee 
the game fair play. Those just aster: wh « his rush is too stro wing 
of the boat in action — supeciaily uway to help you drown him whe not WwW ‘Ory. 
careful to get clear, for it has happened | ever ne shows signs of weakenin: 





more than once that a jumping tarpor 
has landed in another boat, to the no 
Slight danger of its occupants 
Straight as a line the big fellow 
rushed to the surface as he felt the 
hook, flinging his huge bulk, one 
sparkling mass of silvery scales and 


piuuses tor a breath, your guide 


| halt the battle for you. But even so 
| you are Working your hardest, and 
} 
} 


Macl 





|} the end of fifteen minutes, guining 
little here, losing as much 
you feel that if the 





iwain there 





fish does not yie 


‘i ) , : igt ul > the n > the fish is high 
. i M 4] soon he will simply pull the rod out! Tight up to the minute the fish ts hig 
foam, ten or twelve feet into the air. | ., : a ind dry. One morning we lost one not 
. - - of your tired hands, All the time your heed. bal 
Like a terrier shaking a rat, he tossed | suid etieaae commenae Fis Sek ae ten feet from the shore, the shark rush- 
‘ } iide as e \ Kins le ) : . 
his head in desperate efforts to throw | ¥., | the fish. for tian inne ttn fab ing in and snatching him in a spendid 
x o k lw NES So seu, = . — AS! _ her < t shine y 
out the hook, plunging back only to} is beaten you must be prepared to land S™other of froth ind flashing fins i 
gather fresh impetus for another leap 


spite of our efforts to beat him off with 
in Oar, 


Chat 


him without delay, or 


st 


some ravenous 
ark will take him from you 


same evening, in the oft 
while waiting for a tide, a six 
foot hammerhead was hauled in on 


a shark ine, and, in addition to a 


} 
It is just here that a fish most fre- | 
quently is lost, for if he has followed | $ 
the boat up at all and is allowed to get “Pump him says the guide, and’ hours, 
any slack the hook will fly clear and | Slowly you raise the tip of your rod teen 
the fight is over. It is for this also | till it is almost perpendicular, and then 
that the sinkers are tied on but loose- | reel slowly ity 


never relaxing the school of thirty-five young ones that 
ly, in order that if the line should go , Strain, till the tip is dragged down tO, were cut out, two tarpon heads, one 
slack he may have as little purchase | the water again. You repeat the a with the ok and wire intact, were 
as possible to work against. tion again and again, getting in a few) found insi We kept the shark's 
With the last of the tarpon’s jumps | ft each time, but the tarpon, though packbone i change for the tarpon we 
, . . ». | tiring, is full of fight yet, and a sud had lost 
the spectacular part of the game is] , ; 1a 

over for the onlookers, and they turn | 7¢"_ Tush sets the reel spinning once Throughout our stay at Boca Grande 
) K ant 18) i 

back to watch their own lines. A sec- more. ; zs wag the sport was excellent. It is a f 
Ana: & thse ate Stan that evaninis we Give him the spring of the rod! iSj that most fishermen make the miatake 
heard the shout of triumph that tola of | the instant command, as the tip goes) of going to these waters too early in 
 stvihe pac the ent aa ts pa and down and touches the water; and the]the year. for fron schataie aan 
7 - ° ‘ a . F ; . e " ue , rs i ‘ 2e) , 7 > , . 7 
atched the boats make their way | P¢Xt plunge you raise it and feel you] or twelve fish caught there in a day 


lit have the fish under control once more 
1e , ; 

as he fights against the strong bow of 
the rod instead of 


slowly to the beach; but still our 
undisturbed straight below us 
moving only with the gentle tossing of 


| between a score of boats in April the 
| records show five or six taken by a 
: pulling straight on] sirgle fisherman two months later 
the reel. His rushes 





the boat. Some of the fishers already z are shorter nae | Only the most inveterate anglers, how- 
had turned shoreward for the night and you have panes hae 7 Se ‘| ever, care to stay so late, for by the end 
for the tide was beginning to run in| *Wenty or thirty feet. SO . u hold him| of June the heat and the mosquitoes 
strongly, and our line had not been | hile the boat is quic kly wenenes and | together are alr beyond endurance 
dropped two minutes, well out bevond the guide, running into the water UO! The sharks als re worse than ever 
the lighthouse, before the boat had to his waist, gaffs him and brings him ther ind ofter is necessary to turr 
drifted in past the dock again. Rut | *8bore. 1 fish loose, letting him take out all 


the tarpon still were rolling, and la- Many a fish is lost after the boat is| your line, Ir 
boriously we took one more long row | beached, for a bungle with the gaff may 
out. knock the hook out of his mouth or] able to catch him all over again wher 
The guide ts offering platitudes about | twist and snap the wire snood. The| the shark has lost him and gone off 
“not expecting to do everything right] sharks also have to be counted with! after other prey.—R. W. St. Hill. 


erder to escape from his 
slower assailant, and trusting te being 





uccorative pie ces of fa 
yridal presents. 


Pyro Work 


A Valuable Publication. 


Pennsyivania Railroad 19¢4 Summer 
Excursion Route Book. Pennsylvania 

—_ the nominat 
ne 1 the passens lepartment ipplication 
insylvania Railroad Company | passenge 


publish the 1904 edition of the 


routes over which tickets are sold. The 
is profusely illustrated with fine 
» cuts of scenery at the vari-~ Used them : 


Get Ready for 
Vacation Days 


F you want a trunk in the best quality, 
a perfect finish, our No. 865 isthe trunk we 


, sh, 
SI are sure will suit you. 


All corners and metal pieces are riveted and 
the corners are protected with rubber cushion 
corners. Heavy straps all the way around. Brass 
lock with two keys. Leather bound, linen lined, 


two trays. 


Prices:—32 inch, 13.00; 34 inch, 14.00 ; 3 


15.00. 


Express Charges paid in Ontario. 


Catalogue «S”’ is mailed free 


Goods. 


The Julian Sale 


Leather Goods Co. 


105 King St. West, Toronto. 


« 


ROGERS ‘INE ry 


Fancy Furniture for 
Wedding Gifts 


June will find us prepared with a goodly s 
ney helene very appropriate for 


Included are many choice designs in 


Fancy Cabinets = Plate Racks 


from > | in weathered - 


Musie Cabinets at 3.00 upwards 


from 5 upwards 


Hanging Wal 


Beokracks in Cabinets with 
leaded glass dors 


at I 12.50 to 


Toilet Tables and Bookshelves 
Toilet Mirrors 


Clock Brackets Five O'Clock 
in Pyro Work, Etc. Tables, Etc. 


The Rogers Furniture Co. 


Limited 


97 YONGE STREET 


Windows 
Cleaned... 


Please have your order in 


early and secure 


Toronto Window Cleaning Co., Limited 
Telephone Main 1413. # # # 59 & 61 Victoria St. 


It shows all the 
leading lines we make in Traveling and Leather 


* as Viola in “Twelfth 
next Monday. 


Se 


> Ottawa Golf Cl 





Society a 
the Capital 
_————— | 


ub celebrat- » shade trimmed with 


* of guests have 


T T T > ford and Lady Borthwick, 
RNITURE ; 
Dundonald 
zabeth Cochrane at Crichton Lodge: 


out-of-door entertainment, and Lady 


sO and situation, > guests of Hon. . and Madame 


chitecture, 
ounces pres- 
f His actions: Lady Eileen El- 
Newcastle-on-Tyii wits ‘ 
Miss Maud Stevenson and Miss 


contributed 
i Maud Sewell of Quebec 


arrived on Fri- 


delightful Montizam- 


Montizambert 
Cartwright 
on the ‘Lake Erie” 
Cartwright’s 


arrived lately 
picturesque 


y is entertain- 


Tabturets and 
Palm Stands 
Gilded Chairs 


in fine silks 
Fancy Secretaries 


Center Tables 
Fancy Tables 


Magazine Holdres 


Wednesday 


a luncheon party 
\ invited spe- 
furnishings, ; 

Arthur Cannon of Quebec : 
attractions Fitzpatrick. Hyde-Pear- 
terpalt horean 


, consented to give : 
anondenee. 


Pearson's 
exceedingly 
1as been living in Japan for the 
is thoroughly 


me ents “were 
dining-room, 
_Recorated 


interesting, 


Excellency | conversa nt 


in weathered oak 


prophesying 


yor resting 


g and approach- | Hyde-Pearson, who wore on the occa- 


Which prizes were 


embroidery. decorated 


profusions 
Excellency 
recognized 


kixcellency 


Ottawans 


Howard Chandler; 


STORM 
SASHES 
REMOVED 


Montizam- 


Cockburn Clemow and Miss Gwendolen 


Clemow’'s 

represent- 
| ing aie ‘ of Yarmouth, 
spendiag the in the Capital with 
has also gone 
to everyone festivities of T 
Embree of Parkdale. 


‘is with Mrs. 


ica’s concert 


was largely 
and fashionably 


vice-regal box, 
Bickerdike 
indem driving contest 


* third on the 
» Government House 





1 "1 } 
Excursion Route book This | cents 
designed to provide the public | 
eriptive notes of the principal } 

i 


resorts of Eastern America, 


» best routes for reaching then Customer 


rates of fare. tt ontains 


ipal seashore and mountain g 


I 
have g 
‘ 


‘ ! >¢ 
resorts of the East, and over seventeen of ‘therapeutics? 
“e different routes or combina Chemist's 


routes, The book has been 
with the greatest care, and 


I had 
Broke 


altogether is the most complete and 
comprehensive handbook of summer 
travel ever offered to the public. 

The cover is handsome and striking, 
printed in colors, and the book contains 


fallen 
“Oh! 


maps, vresenting the exact 
; : Mrs. 


Mr. Frank Kerr : 
Wallbridge, 


resorts 
iSVi 
On an entertained 
, and in the > of Madame } 
‘nough to meet this distinguished sing- 
sweetness 


to George wore most riding habit, 
ye was simply dressed 
Philadelphia » Nordica was the guest 
of Miss Helen 


eee 


He Had 'Em 


» evening was of pale 1 CHAPERONE. 


r, May 23, 1904, 


na business . A Diamond Tiara. that he signified his generosity by cabl- 
experience oe 5 
millionaire’s 


handsomer 
125,000 frances, 


of gems for 


ee 


Hotel Han‘an. 


» could buy : 
“Quick, exorbitant. 


down selected a 


a description: with pearl 
sterilized Hanlan’s Point 
management 


Renh; the objecting | terms apply 


at Hotel Hanlan. 


band's stocks were 


Foolish Originality. 


b6 RIGINALITY” is one of the 
shibboleths of the time. 
“Don't be afraid to state 
and stand by an_ original 
idea,” newspapers are say- 
ing to their readers, professors to their 
classes, parents to their children. 
“There are too many imitators and 
commonplace’ people,’ assert these 
counselors, journalistic, pedagogical and 
parental. “Strike away from the beaten 
path, cut out your own way, follow 
your own judgment, never mind what 
other people say or do.” 

This is very good advice to give to 
geniuses, but is it suited to the ordin- 
ary reader, pupil or child? It is all 
very well to be original and to follow 
cne’s own judgment, but originality is 
not entirely a matter of trying, and 
one’s own judgment may be wrong. 
There are, indeed, a great many imi- 
tators and commonplace people, but 
that is because most people are made 
to be imitators and are naturally com- 
monplace. 

We speak of originality as though it 
were a virtue in itself, but do we re- 
flect that there is originality that is 
far less desirable than commonplace- 
ness? It is well to be original if we 
have the intellectual backing to sup- 
port it, but the person with common- 
place brains striving to be original is a 
pitiable spectacle too often thrust into 
the view. People nowadays are goaded 
into endeavors to attain originality. A 
man, fashioned for a commonplace 
career, is not permitted to plod along 
in an agreeable rut, doing what other 
people do, and following the line of 
least resistance. He is continually be- 
ing urged by someone—a wife, a friend, 
a parent, an editorial writer or a col- 
lege president—to be original, to do 
something that other people don’t do, 
and he feels under a continual obliga- 
lion to differentiate himself from his 
neighbors. In the effort to accomplish 
this differentiation he frequently makes 
a fool of himself; but no matter, for if 
sanity is commonplace, is it not the 
duty of each one of us to play the 
lunatic? Consequently one finds people 
doing every manner of mad prank in 
order to appear to be original. A 
writer, disdaining correctness as com- 
monplace, adopts an affected diction 
and poses as an ‘original’ on the 
strength of his defiance of grammar 
and common sense. Such a writer 
commits the error of supposing that 
the commonplace is necessarily to be 
abhorred. It may be a commonplace 
to say that two plus two makes four, 
but is that a sufficient reason for as- 
serting that two plus two makes five 
and seventeen-nineteenths? To paint 
figures and landscapes’ correctly is 
Coubtless academic and commonplace, 
but is that a reason why “originals” 
should paint the human body all out 
of drawing and picture grass as blue, 
water as red and trees as smudges of 
paint? 

To be right is more important than 
to be original. While it may be slavish 
and weak to take all our opinions from 
tradition and, generally, from other 
people, it does not follow as a corol- 
lary that every opinion held commonly 
by other people is to be rejected. Old 
ideas are not necessarily wrong. Peo- 
ple were not fools a hundred or a thou- 
sand years ago; at least, there were no 
more fools then than there are now. 
After all, the most original people are 
in madhouses, and the commonplace to 
sanity is clos*lw allied. If one is to be 
original let him confine his originality 
within the measure of reason, remem- 
bering that mere contrariness is not 
originality, and that one has no right 
to be original unless one can improve 
on the commonplace. It is common- 
place to walk on one’s feet and would 
be extremely original to reverse the 
custom and walk on one’s hands; but 
who would advocate such manuary am- 
bulation? 


‘‘Beggars” Bound for the Fair. 


St. Louis has an opportunity to re- 
cite the nursery rhyme about the beg- 
gars coming to town most vociferously 
just now, for most of the ‘“‘yeggs,’’ or 
professional beggars, of any standing 
in the under world are either in that 
city or bound there. The officers of the 
mendicancy police of the Charity Or- 

ganization Society believe there are at 
Te: ist 4,000 professional i gars in St. 
Louis at the present time, 1.500 of whom 
are from ‘this part of the country. 
More than 300 “‘yeggs’’ have gone from 
this city alone by “fast freight.’’ 

About this time of the year many 
beggars are discharged from the work- 
houses, where they have been serving 
sentences during the winter months. 
Some whose terms will not expire for a 
month or two are making efforts 
to obtain a parole, agreeing to 
leave the city iminediately they are 
released. One beggar went so far as 
to write to a magistrate that if he 
were released an officer might be sent 
to see that he really bought a ticket and 
departed for the West. The officer to 
whom the letter was referred told the 
magistrate the “beggar” had means 
enough to leave the city in a Pullman 
car. 

Most of the mendicants who have 
gone to St. Louis to ‘‘work” the Fair 
are the familiar type of fake cripples 
that used to be so common in the city’s 
streets.—New York ‘Press.’ 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births 


Scott—May 21, at Granton, Mrs. James 
Scott, a daughter. 

Angus—May 24, Toronto, Mrs. Fred W. 
Angus, a daughter 

Choat—May 21, Toronto, Mrs. J. F. Choat, 
a son, 

Edgar—May 21, Toronto, Mrs, J. F. 
Edgar, a son. 

Green—May 21, Toronto, Mrs. W. J. 
Green, a son. 

Hartt—May 21, Toronto, Mrs, Alan W. 
Hartt, a son. 

Miller—May 24, Toronto, Mrs. W. H. D. 
Miller, a son. 

Smith—May 19, Toronto, Mrs. Sidney 
Smith, a son. 


Marriages 


Parker—Steele—At Vancouver, B.C., on 
April 2th, Hazel Steele, only daugh- 
ter of the late A. C. Steele, Esq., To- 
ronto, to George Adamson Parker, 
eldest son of Adamson Parker, Esq., 
Sheffield, Eng. 

Cameron—Strange—Buffalo, N.Y., Helen 
Strange to Charles Cameron. 

Rippon—King—May 2, Binbrook, Cath- 
arine King to William Henry Rippon. 

Robertson—Lawson—May 24, Toronto, 
Sarah Lawson to James Robertson. 


Deaths 


Chafee—May 25, Toronto, Charles Walter 
Chafee, M.D. 

Christie—May 4, Toronto, Margaret 
Christie. 

Donaldson—May 20, Frances Emily Don- 
aldson. 

Frost—May 24, Toronto, Mrs. Sarah Ann 
Frost, aged 67 years. 

Holland—May 23, Toronto, John Farn- 
comb Holland, aged 21 years. 

Joyce—Toronto, Joseph McNeil Joyce, 
aged 17 years. 

Lumsden—May 21, Toronto, Mrs. James 
Lumsden, aged 78 years. 

McFarlane—May 21, Toronto, Catharine 
McFarlane. 

Page—May 21, Toronto, Eric Page, aged 
9 years. 

Paton—May 22, Toronto, Jennie Paton, 
aged 27 years 
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Art Wall-Papers 


ev COPY RIGHT 


The patterns in our collection of Papers 
are so beautiful that there can be no ques- 
tion about their quality. There was much 
thought expended on the designing and 
coloring of these papers and much care in 
their making. 

The latest ideas and color combinations. 
from France, Germany, Belgium, Great’ 
Britain and the United States are here. 
Come and see them—you will be surprised 
at the smallness of the price. 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave. 
_ Sunday morning service at eleven »'clock. _ Preach- 
ing by the pastor, REV. J, T. SUNDERLAND, 
M.A., subject : 


“Old Testament Prophecy.” 
A cordial invitation is extended to all—seats free. 
No evening service. 
Unitarian literature may be had free on application 
to Mrs. Thompson, No. 308 Jarvis Street. 


CARNAHAN’S js 


Don't forget 

our Imported 
Perfumes. ‘‘Ideal’’—‘‘ Violet Ideal,” 
‘*Sen Leur,”’ etc., etc. 


W. J. A. & HL. CARNAHAN, Druggists, ef. 


Cariton and Church, - TORONTO. 


New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 


Millinery .» x & & 
at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 


Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 
Telephone— Main 3077 


TENDERS FOR INDIAN LANDS 


SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the 
undersigned, marked on the _ envelope 
“Tender for Indian Lands,’’ will be re- 
ceived by this Department until noon on 
Wednesday, the Ist day of June, 1904, for 
the following Farm Lands, being a por- 
tion of the Michel Indian Reserve, situ- 
ic near Edmonton, Tp. 53, R. 27, W. £ 
M., Pt. N.E. %4 Sec. 20, Pt. N.W. % Sec. 
21, Pt. N.E. \% Bee: 21, Sec. 28, Fr. E. % 
Sec. 29, Fv. E. % Sec. 32, and Sec. 83. 

Tp. 54, R. 27, W. 4 M., Sec. 4, Fr. BE. 4 
Sec. 5, Fr. E. % Sec. 8 Sec. 9, Sec. 15, 
Fr. E. % Sec. 17, Fr. E. % Sec. 20, Sec. 
21, Sec. 28, Fr. E. % Sec. 29, Fr. E. % Sec. 
32, S. 46 Sec. 33, and Fr. N. % Sec. 33. 

Tp. 56, R. 27, W. 4 M., Lot A, Pt. S.E. 
% Sec. 4, Lot B, Pt. S.W. % Sec. 3. 

Each tender shall contain an offer at a 
rate per acre for not more than one-quar- 
ter Section of land, and shall be accom- 
panied by a cash deposit or an accepted 
check of at least 5 per cent. of the 
amount of the tender, which shall be for- 
feited to the Department in case tenderer 
fails to complete the purchase of the 
land. 

TERMS OF SALE—One-fifth cash, up- 
on advice of acceptance of tender, the 
balance in four equal annual instalments 
with interest at the rate of five per cent. 

Any information regarding the land 
may be obtained upon application to the 
Indian Commissioner, Winnipeg, or to 
the undersigned. 

The highest or any tender will not ne- 
cessarily be accepted. 

J.D. McLEAN, 
Secretary. 
Department of Indian Affairs, 
Ottawa, 18th April, 1904. 


Fish Meals 


Lunches and Dinners 
are again served 
in first class style at 


MRS, MEYER’S PARLORS 


SUNNYSIDE 
*Phone Parkdale 905. 


The Marshall 


Sanitary Mattress. 


Thousands of Delighted users 
testify as to its Comfortable, 
Heaithy and Durable qualities. 


It never sags. Get one and rest. 
See it at Simpson's. 


Toronto, London, Chicago. 


Pinchin—May 20, Toronto, Florence Etta 
Pinchin. 

Price—May 21, ‘‘ Wolfesfield,’’ Quebec, 
Charlotte Isabel Price, aged 67 years. 

Rossin—May 5, Frankfort, Germany, 
Julius Rossin. 

Stotesbury—May 19, Barrie, Edward Neu- 
fville Stotesbury, aged 50 years. 

Welch—May 21, Toronto, Henry Welch, 
aged 69 years. 

Wright—May 19, Toronto, Janet Dickson 
Wright, aged 88 years. 


J. YOUNG (Arex. Mitiaray 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street Phone M. 679. 


W. H. STONE 


Undertaker 


YONGE STREET. 
343 Phone Main 982 





